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EDWARD, THE BLACK PRINCE; 
OR, THE BATTLE OF POICTIERS 
CONCLUDED. 

Scene Ill.—Another Part of the English Camy 
Enter Magiana and Louisa 


Louisa. Thus, madam, dias obedience prov'd my 
duly 
The hurry and contusion of the field 
Giving us opportunity to ‘scape, 
We've reseh'd the English camp. But whither now? 
Where wonld you bend your course? Behold, around 


How the arm'd sold 

Dart from impass 

The scene is drea 
Mariana. The 


The seat « 


form in ranks 
Q thousand terrors 


iers, as chey 


its my mind, 
&® Drridie to 
ee a mae ‘ 
Louisa. Dearest lady. think ; 
Nor follow one that rudely spurn’d you from him 
Marana. It was not Arnold spurn'd me, ‘twas his 
guilt, 
The guilt | plang’d him in. Louisa, thou 
Hast ne'er experienc'd passions mm extremes, 
Or thou wouldst know that love, and hate, and scorn, 
All opposites together meet, and blend 
In the wild whirl of a distracted soul 
Lowsa. Behold, he comes! 
Mariana. Support me, gracious pow'rs! 
Enter ARNOLD 


Arnold Ah! Mariana! When will torture end? 
Aside 
Mariana. llow shall I stand the shock of his re- 
proaches ! (Aside.) 


Arnold. Why art thou here? 
maid? 
Marana. Since my too fatal rashness wrought thy 
ruin, 
Tis fit, at least, that I should share it with thee. 
Therefore, my frends, my father, and my country, 
I have forsook for ever; and am come 
To claim a portion here in all you suffer. 
Arnold. Return again, | beg thee; I conjure thee, 
By all the wondrous love that fir'd our hearts, 
And wrought—but let not that be more remember'd 
If thou hast wish for happiness or peace, 
Go to thy father beck, and think no more 
Of a lost wretch who hastens to oblivion. 
Mariana. Request it not; | never will forsake thee: 
One fortune shall conduct, one fate involve us 
Ti show the world that my unhappy crime 
Was neither child of treachery or fear, 
But love, love only! and the guilt it caus’d, 
As I inspir'd, Vil share its punshment. 
Arnold. Yon cannot, nay, you must not think of it 
You broke no faith; I only was to blame : 
And to engage thee to secure thy safety, 
Know the dire state of my determin’d soul — 
Heav'n and my prince permitting, | have sworn 
To brave all dangers in the coming fight; 
And when my sword has done its best for England, 
To lay my load of misery and shame 
Together down for ever; death Til hunt 
So very closely that he sha'n't escape me 
Be timely, then, in thy retreat; and heav'a 
And all good angels guard thee! On thy lips 
I'll seal my fervent pray'rs for blessing on thee. 
Kisses her.) 
Oh! what a treasure does my soul give up 
A sacrifice to hononr! 
Mariana. Stop a moment 
One single moment, Arnold: let me gather 
A little strength to bear this dreadful parting. 
And must it be—hold, hold, av heart—for ever? 
Oh! bitter potion! kind physician, pour 
One drop of hope to sweeten it a little. 
Arnold. Hope ev'ry thing: hope all that earth can 
give, 
Or heav'n bestow on virtues such as thine 


Oh! why, unhappy 


(Going.) 


Trumpets.) 
That trumpet summons me: I must away! 
Oh! measure by thy own the pangs I feel. 
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That I might plunge, and stifle torture there. 
Louisa. Hence, my dear lady; for your peace, go 
} hence. 
Mariana. Ill dig these eyes out; these pernicious 
eves, 
Enslaving Arnold, have undone him—Ah! 
Trumpet 
That raven trumpet sounds the knell of death! 
Behold, the dreadful, bloody work begins! 
What ghastly wounds! what piteous, piercing shrieks! 
It kills ny Arnold !—Save him, saye him, save— 
{ Exit, running; Louisa follows. 
Scene 1V.—A rural Eminence, with the distant Pros- 
pect of a Camp. 
% Enter Prince Epwarp. 
Prince Edw. The hour advances, the decisive hour, 
That lifts me to the summit of renown, 
r leaves mo on the carth a lifeless « 
The buz and bustle of the field before me, 
The twang of bow-strings, and the clash of spears, 
With ev'ry circumstance of preparation, 
Suke a tremendous awe !—Hark! shouts are echo’d 
To drown dismay, and blow up resolution 
Ev'n to its utmost swell! From hearts so firm, 
Whom dangers fortify, and toils inspire, 
What has a leader not to hope! And yet 
The weight of apprehension weighs me down. 
| Oh! Soul of nature! great eternal Cause! (Kneels.) 
Who gave and govern'st all that’s here below; 
"Tis by the axt of thy Almighty arm 
The weak exist, the virtuous are secure. 
If to your sacred. Taws obedient ever, 
My sword, my soul, have own’d no other guide ; 
Oh! if your honour, if the rights of men, 
My country’s happiness, my king's renown, 
Were motives worthy of a warrior’s zeal ; 
Crown your poor servant with success this day, 
, And be the praise and glory all thy own. (Rises.) 
Enter Lory Aupiey. 
Audley. Now, royal Edward, is the hour at hand, 
That shall, beyond the boast of ancient story, 
| Ennoble English arms, forgive, my hero, 
| That I presume so far, but | have sworn 
! To rise your rival in the common fight. 
' We'll start together for the goal of glory, 
And work such wonders that our fear-siruck foes 
| Shall call us more than mortals! As of old, 
| Where matchless vigour mark’d victorious chiefs! 
| The baffi'd host, to cover their disgrace, 
Cry'd out the gods assum’d commanders’ forms, 
| And partial heav’n had fought the field against them! 
Prince Edw. Audley, thy soul is noble: then together 
(Safe from the prying eye of observation) 
| Let us unmask our hearts. Alas! my friend, 
To such a dreadful precipice we're got, 
| It giddies to look down. Neo hold, no hope, 
| But in the suceour of Almighty Pow'r! 
| For nothing but a miracle can save us. 
Audley. | stifle apprehensions as they rise, 
| Nor e’er allow myself ta weigh our deoger 
Prince Edw. "Tis wisely done: and we'll at least 
endeavour 
| (Like the brave handful at Thermopyle) 
Te make such gallant sacrifice of lite 
| As shall confound our enemies. Oh! think 
On the great glory of devoted heroes, 
| And let ws emulate the godlike flame, 
That dignify'd the chiefs of Greece and Rome! 
| Souls greatly rais'd, above all partial bonds, 
| Who knew no tie, no happiness distinct, 
| But made the general weal their only care : 
| That was their aim, their hope, their pride; the end 
| For whieh they labour'd, suffer'd, conquer'd, bled! 
Audley. Exalted, great incitement ! 
} Prince Edw. What may happen, 
| Since none can say, prepare we for the worst. 
| Then as a man whom | have lov'd and henour’d, 
; Come to my arms, and take a kind tarewell : 
(They embrace.) 
If we survive, we will again embrace, 
And greet each other's everlasting fame ; 
If not, with him whose justice never errs, 


Mariana. Then they are mighty; not to be ex-/ Remains our fit reward. 


press'd_ 
Not to be borne, nor ever to be cur'd. 
My head runs round! my bursting brain divides! 
Oh! for an ocenn to ingulph me quick ; 
Or flames capacious as all hell's extent! 


| Audley. You melt me, sir! 
{I thought my nature was above such weakness ; 
But tears will out. 
Prinee Edw. They're no reproach to manhood : 
But we've not leisure now for their indulgence. 


Audley. True, glorious leader; to more active 
duties 
The sev'ral functions of our souls are summon'd. 
Safety, and honour, liberty, renown ! 
Hope’s precious prospect, and possession’s bliss! 
All that that are great and lovely; urg'd together, 
The arm of valour in their dear defence. 
Prince Edw. And valour well shall answer the 
demand ; 
Our foes, to wear the trophies of the day, 
Must wade through blood to win ‘em. 
tell 
How many souls may pay the fatal price, 
Or whose may be the lot: if mine be one, 
Say, Audley to my father, to my country— 
Living, they had my service ; at my death, 
My pray’rs and wishes for eternal welfare. 
Audley. Request not that which, if the day be lost, 
T ne'er shall execute.-—I have to ask 
A favour, which I hope you'll not refuse. 
Prince Edw. Nothing that suits my Audley to solicit. 
Audley. It is that I may be the first to charge : 
I think I can rely upon my courage 
To seta good example. 
Prince Edw. Be it thine — 
And see, the troops approach ! 

Audley. Each upright form : 
Darting defiance, as they move, to France! 
Where is the pow'r can cope with souls like these? 
tesolv'd on conquest or a glorious fate! 

Unmoveable as rocks, they'll stand the torrent 

Of rushing fury, and disdain to shrink : 

But let yon panting wasps discharge their stings, 

And then in clusters crush ‘em. ( Trumpets.) 
Enter Ears or Warwick and Saxissuny, Lorp 

CHanpos, and other Commanders. Parties of Sol- 

diers appear between all the side Scenes, with officers 

leading them, so seeming as if the whole of the army 
was drawn up. 

Prince Edw. Countrymen, 

We're here assembled for the toughest fight 

That ever strain’d the force of English arms. 

See yon wide field with glittering numbers gay, 
Vain of their strength, they challenge us for slaves, 
And bid us yield their pris‘ners at discretion. 

if there’ an Englishman amongst ye all, 

Whose soul can basely truckle to such bondage, 
Let him depart. For me, 1 swear by heav’n, 

By my great father’s soul, and by my fame, 

My country ne’er shall pay a ransom for me, 

Nor will I stoop to drag out life in bondage, 

And take my pittance from a Frenchman's hands: 
This I resolve, and hope, brave countrymen, 

Ye all resolve the same. 

Soldiers. All, all resolve it. . 

Salisbury. Conquest or death is ev'ry Briton’s choice. 

Prince Edw. Oh! glorious choice! And know my 

gallant soldiers, 
That valour is superior far to numbers, 
There are no odds against the truly brave : 
Let us resolve on conquest, and ‘tis ours. 
But should the worst that can befall us—death, 
‘Twill be a fate to envy more than pity. 
And we have fathers, brothers, sons, or friends, 
That will revenge our slanghter. 

Soldiers. On, lead on. 

Prince Edw. 1 see the gen’rous indignation rise, 
That soon will shake the boasted pow’r of France : 
Their monarch trembles midst his gaudy train, 

To think the troops he now prepares to meet,} 
Are such as never fainted yet with toil. 

They're such as yet no pow'r on earth could awe, 
No army baffle, and no town withstand. 

Heay'ns! with what pleasure, with what love I gaze, 
In ev'ry face to view his father's greawess! 
Those fathers, those undaunted fathers, who 

In Gallic blood have dy'd their swords. 

Those fathers who in Cypras wrought such feats, 
Who taught the Syracusians to submit, 

Tam'd the Calabrians, the fierce Saracens, 

And have subdu’d, in many a stubborn fight 

The Palestinean warriors. Scotland's fields, 
That have so oft been drench’d with native gore, 
Bear noble record ; and the fertile isle, 

Of fair [ibernia, by their swords subjected,’ 

An ample tribute and obedience pays. 

On her high mountains Wales receiv'd their laws, 
And the whole world hee witmess’d to their glory. 

Audley. Lead us to action, and each Briton here, 
Will prove himself the son of those brave fathers. 

Prince Edw. View all yon glitt'ring grandeur as 

your spoils, 
The sure reward of this day's victory. 
Strain ev'ry faculty, and let your minds, 
Your hopes, your ardours, reach their utmost bounds. 
Follow your standards with a fearless spirit ; 
Follow the great examples of your sires ; 
Follow the noble genius that inspires ye ; 
Follow this train of wise and valiant leaders, 
Follow, in me, your brother, prince, and friend. 
Draw, fellow-soldiers; catch th’ inspiring name! 
We fight for England, liberty, and fame! 
[They draw their swords and go out. 
sounding. 


Heay'n can 


( Trumpets.) 


Trumpets 


ee 
ACT V. 
Scene 1—An extensive Plain, with the distant view of 
@ Town. 
Enter Prince Epwarp, Ear or Warwick, Lorp 
CHanpos, and Attendants. 
Prince Edw. Haste to my Lord of Oxford, and re- 


quest 
He ply his archers with redoubled vigour : 





[An Attendant bows, and goes out. 
I see already they've confus'd the foe ; 

Their ranks are broken, and they seem to doubt 

Whether they should stand or fly. 





Chandos. Then now's the time 
To press em with the weight of all our force ; 
For Frenchmen, if they’re once dismay’d, are lost. 
Warwick. Excess of fury marks the battle yonder! 
Lord Salisbury there sustains a heavy charge. 
Prince Edw. Warwick, away and reinforce his party, 
Or numbers may o’erbear him. Fly this instant. 
(Exit Warwick. 


{ Exzeuat. 


Oh! for an arm of iron, but to answer 
The mighty ardour that inflames my soul. 
Enter Annoxn, bleeding. 
Arnold. Yet more of Gallic blood;I must have more, 
To wash my stains of infamy away. 
What, are the multitudes o’erthrown already? 
Greater must down to gratify my rage, 
And in my country’s vengeance crown my own. 
Ah! what! retreating !—Cowards—follow me— 
(He joins an English Party who are giving way, 
and they beat the French off. 
Scene Il.—Another Part of the field. 
Enter Kine Joun, Duxe or Tourain, DuKE oF 
Atuens, and Attendants. 
King John. By heav'n! a panic seizes all my troops. 
Inform me, Athens, what's the cause of this? 
Athens. Some parties that the Prince of Wales de- 
tach’d 
Round yonder mountain, have attack’d our rear ; 
And the division which the Dauphin led, 
Dispersing in confusion; they have pierc’d 
With fury to the centre of our host! 
King John. Fly, Athens, to my son, with my com- 
d 


man 
That he collect again his scatter’d men, 
And lead them to our succour. Shameful sight! * 
[Exit Athens. 
That such a handful should confound us thus. 
Enter Ancupisnor oF Sens, with a drawn Sword. 
Sens. Confusion seize! but there's no need to wish it, 
Too much it rages in our host already. 
I got this Weapon from a feather’d wretch, 
Who cast it down, and skipp'd like any deer! 
I wish the villain had it in his heart. 
Howe’'er, I took the keen incumbrance up, 
And us'd it better than his master could; 
For with this arm, unpractis’d in the office, 
I clove a brawny Briton to the chine! 
Tourain. Heav'ns! how we're press’d. No party 
but gives way! 
King Jokn. Perdition seize the cowards !—Come 


my boy, 
We'll do our duty, though they all desert us. [Exeunt. 
Scene U1.—Enter ARNovp. 

Arnold. My arm begins io weary with the fight; 
Death, 1 have cramm’d thy rav’nous jaws with offal; 
Now, turn, my friend, and give me timely rescue. 

EB Risemonr. 
Ribemont. Thou double traitor! must I stain my 
sword 
With the foul streams that circle in thy veins, 
Who art so base, so branded? Infamous! 
By heav’n, it almost is a guilt to fight thee! 

Arnold. Here I can answer, for my cause is good: 
It is my country’s! And thou, haughty lord, 

Think not thou e’er again shalt awe my soul, 

Or, unchastis’d, repreach me with a crime 

I loathe, and here am come to expiate. 

The earth I've crimson’d with thy country’s blood : 

And if the pow’rs, to what is shed already, 

Will add but Ribemont'’s, I ask no more : 

The foe I next may meet to mine is welcome. 
Ribemont. Can aught in valour purge thy Athiop 

soul, 

Expunge thy blots and rank thee with the brave ? 

Dar’st thou assert the cause thou hast betray’d? 

Or hope a second guilt atones the first? 

No; the joint vengeance of wrong’d France and Eng- 


land 

I send in this! (Arnold falls.) There's something of thy 
due ; 

To infamy, and hell, I leave the rest. 

Arnold. Death I have caught—his shaft is in my 

heart— 

It tugs with nature—when shall [ get free? 

Banter Prince Epwarp, Lorp Cuanpos, and Attend- 


ants. 
Prince Edw. Slaughier hath wanton’d here! What 
stream of blood! 
What heaps of mangled bodies strew the ground! 
Death hatt-head able ministers at wark ; 
A pompous tribute they have paid, indeed! 
Amold, hast thou done this? 
Arnold. Offended prince, 
You find my fluttering soul upon the wing : 
All a poor, desp’rate, and despairing wretch 
Could do, this arm has wrought. 
Prince Edw. Thrice have I mark’d 
Thy valour wonderful! 
Arnold. All worthless quite : 
That I could pey a hundred thousand lives 
In gratitude to you, and love for England ; 
But feeble nature fail'd my better wish, 
So here I render up a loathsome life— 
Prince Edw. As heay'n inay pardon me, thy crime’s 
forgot. P 
Arnold. Then | am happy. Hear it, sacred pow'rs! 
And give him glory great, as is his goodness. 
I go. Methinks the gloomy way before me 
Is stripp'd of half its horrors. Friendly death, 
Receive a parting—pity’d—pardon’d—Oh! 
Chandos. He dies!—Is gone! 
Prince Edw. Proving, my noble frignd, 
His soul was genuine English ; and 6 tow'r 
O’er all calamities but conscious guilt. * 
Chandos. Heav'n'’s parton greet him! Mighty 
prince, be! , 
Where gallant Audley, like a tem; 


(Dies.) 





rs 
Destruction through the thickest ranks of foes! 











PAYABLE IN ADVANCE. 


Prince Edw. Oh! Chandos, with astonishment, my 


eye 
Hath mark'd his valiant wonder-working sword! 
Come, let us kindle at the great example, mg 
And emulate the ardour we admire! [ Exeunt. © 
Sgfne 1V.—Enter Kina Jonn, Duke OF TouRAIN, 
and Attendants. 
King John. (Turning back.) Rally our men, my 
valiant lord of Ewe, 
Or we are al! undone. Oh! gracious heav'n, 
How has a kingdom crumbled from my grasp! : 
Tourain. Let us preserve ourselves by timely flight, 
Our broken army is dispersing. ‘ 
Behold the dastards how they run in thousands, , 
Oh, shame! almost before a single foe. 
King John. My dear Tourain, to what have I re- 
duc'd thee? 
A ruin now of pomp! A royal wretch! 
For thee I could weep blood ; for thee I fear 
To lose a life no longer worth my care, 
Stripp’d as I am of dignity and fame. 
Tourain. 1 ask of heav’n but to partake your for- 
tune: 
Not wasting on myself a single care, 
I send out all attendant on my king. 
King John. Tears will have way. Oh! majesty 
give place, 
For nature governs now, Almighty Pow'rs! 
Must children and must kingdoms suffer thus? 
Because my pride to reason shut my ears, 
When dazzled with the gilded phantom, glory? “. 
I scorn’d the terms that might have bless’d us all! 
Too late—it is the curse of giddy mortals 
To sce their errors, and repeut too late. 
Enter Ancnsrsnor oF Sens. 7 » 
Sens. The Dauphin, Dukes of Anjou, Berry, Orleans, 
Have led the way in flight! Earl Douglas follows, 
Fainting with many wounds, and all his Seots 
Have, like the French and the auxiliar troops, 
Forsook their posts. For safety, sir, away. 4 
King John. Dare not to urge it! I disdain the 
thought. 
Go, like my coward sons and brother, go! 
Though all desert me, singly will I stand 
And face my foes, till, cover’d o’er with wounds, 
I gain a fate becoming of a king, 
Exter Lory Cuarney, bleeding and faint. 
Charney. Embrace this moment as your last 
flight : 
This honest wound came timely to my resede, 
Or I'd been curs’d to wail the dregs of life 
Away in anguish. Parent earth, receive me. 
(Lies down.) 
This is the goal to which all nature runs, 
And I rejoice to reach it. All is lost! 
My country, monarch, daughter, life, and—oh! (Dies. 
King Jokn. Thou, Charney, hast escap'd—(A shout.) 
What noise is that? 
Tournay. The sound of triumph. Now there's na 
retreating, 
For, see! they have beset us all around. : 
King John. Come, then, thou darling of thy father's 
soul, 
We'll link our wretched fortunes here together. 
And if a king’s example can inspire * 
The few yet faithful in my lost condition, 
Cast fear behind, and daringly come on, 
Determin’d still to conquer or to die. ( Exeunt. 
Scenz V.—A full Prospect of the Field. 
Enter Lonp Ripemont. o 
Ribemont. Ul-fated Athens, thou hast breath'd thy ; 
Jast— 


for, 


But wherefore call'd I thee ill-fated ? since 
Death but prevented thee the cnrse of seeing 
Our arms dishonour'd, and our country lost. 
Now, sacred soul of him who gave me life, 
The purpose of thy visit is explain’d, 
No private evil, not a fate like mine— 
That were a trivial call for thee to earth: 
It was to warn me of a heavier loss— 
Our diadem and fame. Ah!—I'm alone 
Amidst a field of foes. Let me collect 
A decent vigour, like the hunted lion, 
With an assault to dignify my fall, * 
And not shrink, tamely, to a vulgar fate. 
Enter Lonp AUDLEY. 

Audley. For England? 

Ribemont. Frax heav’n! the gallant Audley. — 
Now, fortune, I forgive thy partial dealing : 
For, next to victory, my wish has been 
To fall by so renown’d an arm as Audley’s. 


Audley. Brave Ribemont, I will » thy praise, 
And own thee noblest of my cou : 
Had we been natives of one happy e ‘ 
The gen’rous semblance of our souls had link’d us 


In friendship’s dearest bonds. 
Ribemont. But here we stand, 
Determin’d champions in opposing lists, 
Each in his country’s cause, the other's foe. 
Come, for I long to try this season'd blate 
Upon true metal. f T conquer thee, 
I take no portion of ihe foul disgrace ‘ 
Which heav’n this day bas thrown upon our arms. 
But should my fortune, (as perhaps it may,) 
Like my poor country’s, bow the head to 
Then, Audley, wilt thou add to thy renown, 
By doing what thy king has only done— 
Baffle the warrior he pronounc’d a brave one! 
Now for determination. ~~ 
Audley. Hold a moment: 
Look on the field, brave -wermer' A behold 
Thou hast no passage for escape open ! 
Me shouldst thou vanquish, from the thousands round 
thee, 4 
Captivity or death must be thy lot. 
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Then make not havoe of great qualities, 
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Nor to thy kingdom lose, through desperation, 
"The bravest arm and noblest heart it boasts. 
Give my fond wish the power but to protect thee 
Resign thy sword ; I'll prove no conqueror, 
But clasp thee with a warmth of gen'rous friendship. 
Ribemont. Audley, 1 thank thee; but my hour is 
come. 
You bid me look upon the field ; look thou, 
And see the glory of my country blasted! 
To lose a day like this, and to survive it, 
Would be a wretchedness I'll ne'er endure 
No; in a nation’s fate be mine involv'd 
‘To fali with France is now the only means 
To satisfy my soul, and save my fame 
Audley. Ob! yet— 
Ribemont. Vm fix'd! 
Audley. Why, then, for England this. 
Ribemont. And this for France 
Audley. What! neither get the better? 
"Tis a tough task. Again. (They fight again.) 
Ribemont. Why, valiant lord, 
The balance still nods doubtful; as the pow'rs 
Were undetermin'd which should yield the day 
Are our fates grown of such high consequence, 
That heav n should pause upon the great decision? 
Let us no longer worry one another, 
Where can the vulnerable spot be found’ 
Audley. Why there. 
(They fight. 
wounded.) 
Ribemont. No, there. 
Audley. We are companions still 
Ribemont. Inward 1 bleed : the streams of life 
fast ; 
And all that did invigorate deserts me 
Audley, the palm of victory is thine 
I yield, 1 die—but glory in my fall 
Tt is beneath the noblest English arm, 
And that secures my fame: thy bosom now 
May harbour him that is thy foe no more. 
(Audley kneels, and takes him in his arms.) 
Why, this is hind! thus lock’d in thy embrace, 
To let a rival warrior breathe his last. 
Report me truly as thy sword has found— 
I know thou wilt—and, in the long hereafter, 
If we can meet—I'll thank thee for't—Farewell! 
(Dies.) 
Audley. Farewell, brave Ribemont; thou fearless 
soldier! 
Peace to thy ashes, to thy soul reward, 
And honour crown thy name! A foe could weep; 
But pity would disgrace a death like thine 
( Trumpets.) 
Enter Paince Evwarp, Lonp Cuanpos, and Atiend- 
ants 
Prince Edw. (Turning back.) Give instant orders to 
recall our parties ; 
I will not hazard, by a rash pursuit, 
So vast a victory! And let my standard 
Re hoisted on the highest neighb'ring tree, 
‘To guide our troops returnin~ from the chase 
England, my Chandos, triumphs! For our arms 
Have won the noblest field that e’er was fought! 
Ah! Audley bleeding! then must conquest mourn, 
And [ lament, amidst my spoils and trophies, 
The best of nobles, warriors, and of friends. 
Audley. Faint with the loss of blood, I hope no 
more. 
Prince Edw. Summon assistance ; all that wealth 
can reach 
To him who gives me but his life's assurance. 
[Exit an Attendant. 
Advance that banner o’er us. Long, oh! long 
May’st thou survive to wear this well-won honour. 
(He knights and embraces Audley.) 
My bravest knight, my most belov'’d of men, 
Lead him away; repose him in his tent. 
Soon as the hurry of the field is o'er, 
I'll come in person and attend his cure. 
Audley. There lifeless lies the arm that gave the 
wound : 
A braver soldier never press'd the earth. 
Oa his remains let due distinction wait, 
To dignify the dust that once was noble. [He is led off. 
Prince Edw. The valiant Ribemont! Take hence 
his corpse, 
And see that ev'ry solemn rite be paid 
With honours suited to his high renown, 
Conduct the body to its peaceful grave. 
[Ribemont is carried off. 
Chandos. The field is thinn'd! And now, far off 
remov'd, 
* The dying voice of tamult faintly sounds, 
Like the hoarse thunder in a distant sky; 
Or hollow roarings of subsiding waves, 
After their conflict with a furious storm. 
Prince Edw. An awful horror! The sad scene 
before us, 
Pompous with desolation! as declines 
‘The glow and ardour of our martial flame, 
Softens the mind to mournful meditation. 
How many souls have ta’en eternal flight, 
Who, but this very morning, on the wing 
Of expectation, look'd through years to come! 
So have the bubbles of their hopes been broke ; 
S86 may it fare with us—and such is life! 
Enter Louisa, and falls on her knees. 
Louisa. Ols! mighty prince, whose matchless virtues 
charm 
The many realms your victories have aw’d, 
Lend your compassion, your protection tend, 
To wretched, bleeding, dying penitence. 
Prince Edw. What wouldst thou say? 
Louisa. Unbappy Mariana, 
At once the victim of distressful love, 
And deep remorse for treachery— 
Prince Edw. Go on. 
Louisa. Frantic and weeping, ran o'er all the field, 
Till chance directed her to Arnold's corpse, 
That welt’ring lay in blood. She kiss'd it oft, 
Bath'd it with tears, tore her dishevell'd locks, 
Smote her poor bosom, sobb’d, and sadly groan'd, 
Till snatching from his clay-cold hand his sword, 
She plung'd it sudden in her side! sunk down, 
And call’d on death to lock their last embrace : 
I (but too late save her) interpos'd, 
And cry'd for help—alas! in vain. But now, 
Pluck’d by some passing soldiers from the body, 
They force her, raving and reluctant, hither. 
Prince Edw. Oh! Chandos, what a moving sight is 
here! 
Enter Soldiers, forcing in Maniana, distracted and 


They fight. 


Ribemont falls, and Audley is 


rub 


ing. 
Mariana. Off! let me go! I will not be torn from 
him: 
Relentless monsters! Let us mingle blood, 
And die together, What do I behold! 
Oh! hide me, friendly earth! for ever hide me 


From that offended face. 
Prince Edw. Look up, fair mourner, 
(Kneeling by her.) 
And gather comfort from my friendly tears 
Mariana. Comfort from thee? Thou injur'd godlike 
hero, 
Load me with curses! Stab me with reproaches— 
Thy sweetness cannot! but the hand of heav'n, 
That strikes for injur'd virtue, heavy falls, 
And crushes me beneath it 
Prince Edw. Weep not thus. 
Mariana. What art thou made of, heart, to bear all 
this? 
That grov'ling in the dust—abandon'd— 
Prince Edw. Nay, 
Do not be so wilful—and— 
Mariana 


(Sinks down.) 


Indeed, great prince, 
The dear, departed Arnold was ensnar'd, 
Seduc'd, betray’d by me. But heav'n can wiiness 
My only motive was his preservation 
Danger, despair, provok'd the guilty deed 
Which horror, death, and infamy rewar' 
Forgive the breathless soldier that rever 
And servant that ador'd you, sir! On me 
Heap all your indignation ; scorn, detest, 
Despise, and hate my memory for ever 
Prince Edw. No; both have my compassion, my 
forgiveness. 
Mariana. Forgiveness, said you! 
sound ! 
Catch it, ye angels, hov'ring on the wing, 
‘To waft me to the bar of heav'n’s high justice! 
Offended virtue pities and forgives! 
Chant it aloud, and cheer with this foretaste 
Of goodness infinite—my drooping—Oh '!— 
Chandos. She's breathless! 
Prince Edw. Heav'n, I hope, wi!l think their crime 
Enough was punish'd by affliction here. 
Lay them together—Well, my Lord of Warwick— 
Enter Eart or Warwick 
Warwick. I've view'd the adverse camp, as you 
commanded ; 
Where all the wealth of France was sure collected, 
To grace the ruin of that wretched people 
Each tent profuse! like those of Pompey's host, 
When on Pharsalia’s plain he fought great Cesar, 
And lost the world, his life, and Rome her freedom 
Prince Edw. All-righteous heav'n! thy land is here 
conspicuous 
Pride and presumption finish thus their shame. 
Shout 


Oh! celestial 


Dies 


Chandos. "Tis a train of pris'ners ; bring hither. 
Enter Earu ov Savissury, with Officers and Soldiers, 

conducting Kina Joux, the Duxe or TowRratn, 

Arcusisnor or Sens, and several French Noblemen, 


pris mers. 
Prince Edw. Brave Salisbury, you're welcome to 
my arms 


The field ix ours! 

Salisbury. And nobly was it fought! 
Behold, my noble prince, how well we have acquitted 
The claims our adversaries made on us 
Your veteran swordstaan, Sir John Pelham, sends 
This royal trophy to adorn your triumph 

Prince Edw. Most wise and valiant of all Christi 

kings. 
Rever'd for virtues, and renown’d in arms! 
That I behold you thus, dissolves my heart 
With tender feeling ; while I bend the knee 
In humble praise of that good Providence, 
Which gives so great a victory to England! 
For you, great monarch! let your godlike soul 
Strive with adversity, and still preserve, 
As well you may, your royal mind unconquer'd. 
Fortune is partial in her distributions : 
Could merit always challenge its reward, 
In other lights we might this hour have stood, 
Perhaps the victor you, and I the captive 
But fear no wrong, the good should never fear it. 
This land, from whence my ancestors have sprung, 
y me shall not be injur'd: for yourself, 
And this illustrious train of noble pris’ners, 
My care shall be to treat you as I ought 
King John. My gracious conqueror, and kindest 
cousin, 
This goodness more than victory renowns you! 
That I'm unfortunate is no reproach, 
I brav'd all dangers as became a king, 
Till by my coward subjects left and lost 
Prince Edw. Lead w my tent; when we are there 
arriv'd, 
Prepare a banquet with all princely pomp, 
At which I'll wait, and serve my royal guests. 
My noble lords, and brave companions all, 
I leave your praise for the wide world to sound 
Nor can the voice of fame, however loud, 
Oui speak the merit of your matchless deeds. 
Oh! may Britannia’s sons, through every age, 
As they shall read of this so great achievement, 
Feel the recorded victory inspire 
An emulation of our martial fire, 
When future wrongs their ardour shall excite, 
And future princes lead tfem forth to fight; 
Till, by repeated conquests, they obtain 
A pow’r to awe the earth, and rule the main ; 
Each tyrant fetter gloriously unbind, 


And give their liberty to all mankind. { Exeunt. 








THE MOGUL TALE; 


come again, we will be as kind again, and love you 
as well as ever. 

Third Lady. You think so: however, our sex are 
seldom kind to the woman that is so prosperous ; their 
pity is confined to those that are forsaken—to be for- 
saken and ugly are the greatest distresses a woman 
can have. ( Exit. 

First Lady. Let her go; a good-for-nothing, happy 
creature! however, by some accident, she is the fa- 
vourite now, perhaps some ol us may become favourites 
soon—Sister, what's that? (Looking up.) I tremble all 
over! 

Second Lady. 1 am afraid it is a great ravenous 
bird coming tu devour us: is ita fowl! Perhaps it is 
the chariot of some of the gods of the Gentoos. 

First Lady. Oh! no, it cannot be a bird, it has no 
Wings. Perhaps this is our prophet Mahomet coming 
2in, and this is his chariot: it is: they are 
their heads. (Balloon descends.) Let us not 
be afraid, if they bear the shape of men, (as gods, they 
let us face them. 

? Lady. Oh, dear heart! stay—I never saw a 
god im all my life; and yet, if they come in the shape 
of men, why, 1 don’t think I should be so much afraid 
of them neither { Exeunt. 

Enter Jounny, Fanny, and D: 

Johnny. Oh dear! oh dear! The devil take all 
balloons, I say! what a cursed confounded journey we 
have had of it! Fan, come out: where the devil are 





to earth ag 


gods, I see 


say, mostly do, 
Neve 


tor. 


Norway, or limbo? It is devilish hot! (Fans himsel/ 
with his hat.) Why, Fan! where are you, Fan? 

Fanny. I'm here, Johnny. Oh, lard! I am so glad 
to set my foot on Christian ground again. 

Johnny. Christian ground, you fool! why, we're in 
limbo : it must be limbo, or Greenland. 
say you? it is Greenland, ts it not? 

Deetor. Why, man, Greenland is cold; quite the 
reverse of this climate; this is either east, west, or 
south, but which I cannot tell. [ am sure it is not 
north, by the heat; other conclusions I draw from 
other causes: I know we are a thousand miles from 
our native land, from the swiftness of our machine's 
motion, and the length of time we have been in it; 
another conclusion is, that not knowing the paths we 
have come, we know not where we are. I know only 
that we are .u 
distance: we may be amongst people who pay no re- 
gard to genius, science, or invention, but may put us 
all to death, taking us for three witches that ride in 
the air 

Fanny. Oh, lard! put us all to death! 
fine ride in the air ? Oh, lard! ob, lard! 

Johnny. Ay, Fan, and how the people clapped and 
huzzaed when they saw us mount in the air! They 





come to this 


was the reason, may be, that they seemed so glad 
tor my part, | was so pleased with my journey, | was 


almost out of my wits for joy; I did not think that we 
should have more than a couple of hours ride. I 
thought we should have been picked up in Essex, 
Derby. Kent, or Middlesex, or thereabouts; but 
devil a bit! the Doetor, with all his magic, could not 
stop it when it was set a-going 

Doctir. | own I am shocked at our adventure 


the 


the Lord only knows! 

Doctor. De you appear lighter? I am much more 
heavy than in my natural element. 

Johnny. Ay, Doctor, like a fish out of water. 

Doctor. I do not speak to you of elements. 

Johnny. 1 am sure, Doctor, I wish you hadn't 
brought us out of our element. 

Doctor. Your soul and body are composed of one 
element, and that is earth, and your wife is all water 

Fanny. Ay, Doctor, with now and then a spark of 
fire. | 

Johnny. D—e! Doctor, you are all air, and yet you 
have not enough of it to take us back neither. 

Doctor. | may be able to fill that machine again 

Johnny. | wish you would fill our bellies in the 
Meantime ; upon my soul, | am half starved. 

Doctor. The pure air we breathed while so many 
degrees above the earth, supplied every want. 

Johnny. No, not it, Doctor; you know you eat 
heartily of the ham and chickens, and drunk more of 
the wine than Fan and I. 

Fanny. That he did. 

Doctor. That was only by way of experiment; I | 
had no wants, I assure you | 

Fanny. Lard, Doctor! no wants! 

Doctor. None there. 

Fanny. Why, yes, you had; you know you wanted 
to kiss me when you thought Johnny was asleep. 

Johnny. Zounds! stand back ; yonder is a fine lady 
coming 


Enter First Lady. 

First Lady. Are you gods! 

Fanny. She speaks to us 

First Lady. Then, you are gods? 

Johnny. Gods, ma'am! no, we are three poor devils. 

First Lady. Devils! avaunt! 

Fanny. Dou't go to send us back again; we have 
had enough of it, I assure you. 

First Lady. Be ye gods or devils, in these shades 
you must not remain a moment 

Johnny. Why where the devil are we? 

First Lady \n the dominions of the Great Mogul. 

Fanny. The Great Mogul! 


wn, oly, viet 





OR, THE DESORIVE OF Tht BALLOON 
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THE MOGUL. 

JOUNNY. 

DOCTOR 

ACT L 
Scrnz L—The Garden of the Mogul, adjoining the 
Seraglw. 
Enter First and Second Ladies. 

First Lady. Who do you think is the emperor's 
favourite now? whilst I continued his favourite my- 
self, I had no oceasion to make any inquiry 

Second Lady. You may be the emperor's again: as 
to me, I shall never enjoy his favour. But here she 
comes. 

Enter Third Lady. 

Third Lady. So, here you are musing and plotting 
mischief against me, because the Sultan loves me: 
well, the woman who possesses his heart is sure to 
have every woman in the seraglio against her; but 
there was a time when you was kind to me. (To the 
First Lady) 

First Lady. Yes, my dear Sophy, when you was in 
distress ; and I assure you, that if ever that time should 





Johnny. The Great Mogul ! 

Doctor. Oh, oh, oh! 

First Lady. In the seraglio of his favourite concu- 
bines, where no mortal but himself dare approach in 
human shape, except our wretched sex, and eunuchs, 
who are our guards. 

Johnny. Eunuchs! Lord, madam, they are of no 
sex at all: we have often heard, madam, of the Great 
Mogul. Why, Lord! he can't be jealous of me; and 
as to the Doctor, there, he is nobody; it is all over 
with him, he has no longer any inflammable air about 
him, either in his balloon or himself; it's all gone, 
isn't it, Doctor? 

Fanny. 1 am very faint. I am sure it is near a 
month since we left Hyde-park-corner. 

First Lady. Uyde-park-corner! 

Fanny. Yes; just by the turnpike going to Knights- 
bridge 

Johnny. And afier sailing a month like a poor 
schoolboy’s kite, we are thrown into the jaws of that 
d—d cut-throat dog, the Great Mogul. 

First Lady. What do you say? 

Johnny. 1 didn’t mean your Mogul, madam. 

First Lady. You must take care what you say; you 
are my fellow-creatures, and you are brought here by 
this strange machine—take care, the Mogul's eunuchs 
are constantly on the watch. The time draws nigh 





we, afier all? in Scotland, Denmark, or Ireland, or | 


Doctor, what | 


a close walk of trees, with houses at a | 


| 
Is all our 


little thought they should not see us again—'gad! that | 


Johnny. Well, here we are after all; but where, ' 


| treated kindly there 


| give an account of yourselves, who, and what you are, 
and substantial excuses for your being found here, or 
| you assuredly die in misery. 

Johnny. Doctor! why, d—e! Doctor, what's the 
} matter with you? you are shipped, Doctor, d—e! I 
| say what's the matter with you? Conitrive something 

to say to the Great Mogul. 
Doctor. 1 cannot contrive any thing 
| Fanny. You contrived the balloon, and be hanged 
to you! ‘and you contrived to get us here, now contrive 
to take us back again. 
| Doctor. At present I cannot, all my inflammable air 
is gone 

Johnny. U told you so; it’s all over with him, and 
with us, too, I fear. 

Fanny. Oh! dear Johnny, what will become of us? 
what will become of us! 

Johnny. Come, don't ery, Fan; 
children again, never fear. 

First Lady. As to that female, she has nothing to 
apprehend for herself; she will be saved from death, 
and most likely be exalied to the embraces of the 
Great Mogul. 

Fanny. I had rather not 
same to you 

First Lady. 1 only speak of what is probable: but 
prepare an excuse; I must call here the eunuch and 
inform him what has happened, or we shall be greatly 
suspected, and punished with you 

Johnny. Pray, madam, are these eunuchs a good 
sort of geutlemen? 
| First Lady. They are severe, but they do but their 
duty. They obey their master, who meant them to 
be severe ; if possible, make them your friends, by all 
means. (Exit. 

Doctor. 1 shall fare the worst; the Mogul will con- 
| sider me as some imporlant personage, some capital 
| conspirator, perhaps, and I have no doubt he will 
| arrest me, and flay me alive. 

Johnny. And | have no doubt but he'll arrest me, 
too. 

Fanny. Ay, he will eat us all alive 
come, Johnny 

Johnny. And you would come, Fanny 

Fanny. That was because you should not come 
alone, Johnny. 

Johnny. Zounds! stand back ; there's a d—d black 
fellow coming! I'll say 1 ama woman in man’s clothes 
| Fanny. Oh! no, don’t, Johnny; who knows but the 
Great Mogul will fall in love with you? 

} Enter First Eunuch. 

First Eunuch. What are you, that float in air? you 
must appear before the Great Mogul, to answer with 
Who was that being that 


we shall see our 


madam, if it is all the 


You would 


your lives for this audacity 
brought you here 

Johnny. Ue, that being there, the Doctor 

Doctor. Must the woman go, too? 

First Eunuch. Yes 

Johnny. Ob! sir, we'll follow you. (Exit Eunuch 
D—n # your harum-scarum 
things Exeunt 


it! Doctor, this comes 


Scene IL—Anothe 
th 


r part of the Garden 
Mogul 
mcomparable! most exe 





he 


Mogul. Admirabie ! fent! 
In a retreat of the 
overheard their conversation. We were amazed at 
| the miraculous manner of their arrival, but such acts 

I knew had been lately discovered im Europe. I am 
| resolved to have some diversion with them 

Enter First Eunuch 

| Where are those Europeans? 

First Eunuch. My, liege, the slaves, the sailors of 
the air, wait your pleasure 

Mogul. What are their situations on this new occa- 
sion? 

First Eunuch. Horror and dread 

Mogul. Aggravate their fears as much as possible ; 
tell them I am the abstract of cruelty, the essence of 
tyranny; tell them the divan shall open with all its 
terrors. For though I mean to save their lives, 1 want | 
to see the effect of their fears; for in the hour of re- 
flection, | love to contemplate that greatest work of 
heaven, the mind of man {Ext 

* First Eunuch. Happy for these adventurers is the | 
serepe temper of the Mogul. My friends, (fo the other 
Eunuchs,) jose no time to put the commands of our 
master into immediate execution. Here they come 
Retire, my friends. (Rest of Eunuchs exeunt | 

Enter Jounny, Fanny, and Doctor 
Unhappy man, I pity you! I was once in Europe, and 
I wish, in gratitude, I could do | 
any thing to serve you; but the Mogul is bloody- | 
minded, and cruel, and, at present, inexorable | 

Doctor. Then is our situation desperate j 

Fanny. ls all over with us 

Johnny. Ay, ‘tis all Dicky with us. Harkye! sir, | 
you have been in Europe? } 

Fanny. Pray, Mr. Blacky, were you ever in Eng- 
land? 

First Eunuch. Yes, 1 was; | love the country 

Johnny. Then you must love an Englishman ; only 
help us out of this hobble, my dear Blacky, and I'll 
tell you what, I'll do any thing to serve you—I'll give 
you my vote for candidate, and whatever you please 
to bid me 

First Eunuch. The Mogul is only to be wrought 
upon by his fears, now if you can alarm him with the 
danger of taking your lives— 

Johnny. How the devil can we alarm him, sur- 
trumbed ao lew io with thousands, and we are but three 
of us? 

First Eunuch. We will be in the divan immediately, 
be firm and bold before him ; seem to know yourselves 
of consequence ; seem to have no fear, and that will 
alarm him. 

Fanny. Sir, we are very much obliged to you. 

Johnny. Thank you, my dear Blacky, a thousand 
times. (‘Trumpets sound.) 

First Eunuch. The divan is opening; now mark, 
and practise all I say, and put forth al! your fortitude 
Scene draws and discovers the Mogul on his throne ; 

Slaves and Eunuchs attending 

Mogul. Let those who refused the presents I de- 
manded, be impaled; the nabob who refused his 
favourite wife, be burnt alive; and let the female who 
broke my favourite dish, and thereby spoiled my dinner, 
be torn to pieces. 

Doctor. Horror absorbs my faculties! 

Johnny. Oh Lord, oh Lord! what shall we do? 

Mogul. Where are those bold, audacious ones, those 
Europeans? 





First Eunuch. Most gracious sovereign, behold the 
man on whom your anger is raised, and for whom 
your racks are preparing, comes ambassador from 
England, which he likewise inhabits, to ask of you 
his way to the Persian dominions, where he's to meet 





when they will enter this dwelling; be prepared to 


some legions of warriors. Inhabitants of a new ma- 


gardens | saw the wretches fall; | 


chine, invented for the use of man, called, called— 
what is it called? (Apart to Doctor.) 

Johnny. (Apart to Eunuch.) Culled a balloon. 

First Eunuch. Called a balloon. The king, his mas 
ter, is now within two days’ journey of your mighty 
realm, in bis way to the Persian dominions, which he 
means shall feel the force of his vast power, for inju- 
ries received ; but will not stop here to refresh himself 
and his mighty army on the right of your kingdom, 
without your permission, which he solicits by this his 
noble amb 

Mogul 
arrival? 

First Eunuch. An accident happening to the ma. 
chine in which he was conveyed, it unfortunately fell 
into a place forbidden ; fear of your displeasure forbade 
him to announce himself. 

Mogul. Who is this king that thus addresses me as 
his equal? ‘Take down the roll and read it, that the 
ambassador may know who and what I am. 

First Eunuch. (Takes down roll and reads.)— 
“ Know, this most glorious monarch before whom you 
now stand, is Emperor of all India, the Great Mogul, 
Brother of the Sun and Moon, of the Right Giver of 
all earthly Crowns, Commander of all Persia: Empe- 
ror of all Estates, and Lord of all the Region on the 
Confines of Asia; Lord of all the Coast of Africa, Lord 
of Ethiopia ; Grand Sultan of all the beautiful females 
of Circassia, Barbary, Medea, and both the Tartaries, 
Prince of the River Ganges, Zanthur, and Euphrates; 
Sultan of seventeen Kingdoms, King of eight thousand 
Islands, and Husband of one thousand Wives.” 

Mogul. Dost thou hear, ambassador! thou who art 
less acquainted with the rays of royalty, to whom we 
have permitted our titles to be read in our presence ; 
nuw look on your credentials, and tell us who is this 
king your master. 

Doctor. (Aside 
credentials ? 

First Eunuch. Look on the roll, seem to read it 
with firmness. (Aside to Doctor 

Doctor. (Takes the roll and reads) “'The King, his 
master, is, by the Grace of God, King of Great Britain, 
France, Ireland, Scotland, Northumberland, Lincoln- 
shire, Sheffield, and Birmingham ; Giver of all green, 
blue, red, and pale blue Ribands; Sovereign of the 
most noble Order of St. Patrick ; grand @Jaster of every 
Mavon Lodge in Christendom; Prince of the River 
rhames, ‘Trent, Severn, New River, Fleet 


ssador. 
Why was not this explained on his first 





a 









to Eunuch.) What shall I do for 


‘Tyne, 








Ditech, and the Tweed ; Sovereign Lord and Master of 
many loyal Subjects, Husband of one good Wife, and 
Father of eighteen fine Children.” 
Mogul. Then who art thou, slave, that dare come 
into ¢ presence ? 
First Eunuch. He is no slave ; know, my most royal 
master, this ws his highness the Pope of Rome 
J The devil | am! (Aside) Yes, and please 
| your ness, Lam the Pope, at your service 
Mag \ gat pontiff, indeed! is that the fashion 
a his 
I i A. His travel!'ing dress only 
zt, jacket, please your honour 
|} M L want no enumeration of his dignity, | have 
hoar 
John Yes, yos, all the world have heard of the 
| devil and the pope 
| Mogul. Croc! and rapacious. The actions of his 


| predecessors will never be forgotten by the descend- 
ant of Mahomet. I rejoice | have him in my power; 
his life will but ill repay those crimes with which 
this monster formerly pestered the plains of Palestine. 

Fanny. Oh lard! tell him he's a cobbler, at once, 
and don’t tell him any more lies. (Apart to the Eunuch) 

Mogul. They have assaulted my seraglio, and the 
Greek pontiffs are fortidden the use of women: the 
English ambassador is under no such restricuons: how 
can I fergive it? 

Doctor. Mere accident brought me here, great sit; 
I have no passion for women, as his holiness will wit- 
ness 
Mogul. Who is that female? 
Johnn she wa nun, 
and please your h.ghness, taken from a convent in 
Italy, and was guilty of some erme not to be forgiven; 
but by severe penance, enjoined to accompany us. 

Mogul In our country dress she would have charms. 
What say you, sweet one! Give her another dress, 
and take her into the sernglio; let the other two etey 
here one day for rest, then let them depart 

Joknay. Your lordship will please to let Fan go, too 

Fanny. Ob! Johnny, you would, my Johnny— 

Mogul. Johnny! 

Johnny. Yes, and please your holiness, | am Pope 
Johnny the twelfth 

Fanny. What will become of our children? 

Mogul. Children! 

Johnny. Yes, yes; children: that was what she was 
banished for. 

Mogul. 1f tenderness will not drive her, punishment 
shall; persuade her to go. 

First Eunuch. Oh! you are yet undone. (Aside 

Johany. Please your Mogulship, I will talk to her 
in private; perhaps I may persuade her to comply 
with your princely desires, for we popes have never 
any conversation with women except in private. 

Mogul. Guards, keep at a distance, but do not lose 
sight of them ; for one day, rest in our court as friends, 
then your ambassador and his highness may depart 
hence, and report my magnificence { Ext. 

Johnny. Oh! Fanny, Fanny, Fan, Fan! 

Fanny. Oh! Johnny, Johnny, Johnny! will you 
leave me here in a strange land, amongst tigers, land 
monsters, and sea monsters ? 

Johnny. Ob! Fan, Fan, if we were at Wapping 
again, mending of shoes, in our little two pair of stains 
room backwards, with the bed just turned up in one 
corner of the room— 

Fanny. My Johnny and 1 sitting so comfortably 
together at breakfast, (when we had pawned yout 
waistcoat to get one.) with one child crying on my 
knee, and one en yours; my poor old mother shaking 
with the ague in one corner of the room; the many 
happy mornings, Johnny, that we have got together, 
shaking with the cold: no balloon to vex us 

Johnny. Ay, and the many times after threshing 
you well, Fan, when we made it up again— 

Fanny. Yes, yes, the happy making it up, Joheny 
we shall never have that pleasure again. 

Johnny. Oh! Doctor, you have none > thie to la 
ment; you never knew what these pleasures were 

Doctor. L wish L were in my old climate again, 08 
foulest air 








She does not belong to me 


Johnny. Fan, only seem to comply with the Mogul 
at present, and put on your fine dress, and I'll try ft 
ean get you away; and if not, Fan, | wish I may never 
sole a pair of shoes again, if I don't stay with you, 


Oh! Doctor! Doctor! 





rather than leave you here. 
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THE GENTLEMAN’S VADE MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 





this comes of your fine air-balloon. Oh Lord, oh Lord! 
we shall be put to death in the end. [ Excunt. 


ACT IL 
Scene 1.—A front Apartment in the Seraglo. 

Enter the Mogul, and First Eunuch with a letter. 

Mogul. Excellent! the intercepting this curious 
epistle promises a new source of entertainment. Read 
it, Omar; every thing proceeds as I could with. 

First Eunuch. (Reads the letter.) “ 1 have been able 
to procure some inflammable air, and I hope soon to 
be able to see you in Wapping; don’t waste your time 
in the seraglio, but come and help me to repair the 
balloon. Contrive, if you can, to bring one of the 
females with you, as I want to try aa experiment— 
which can live longest in the air, the women of this 
country or our own. 

“N.B. Let her have black eyes, neither too large 
nor too small, lest my experiment should fail.” 

Mogul. A most noble stratagem ! this is a conspiracy 
in our government. Let a strong 
seize this Doctor ambassador, and drag him immedi- 


guard instantly 


this requires attention. 
Let this cobbler holiness, already half-drowned in 
liquor, be supplied with the richest of my wines, and 
then, in the high tide of his joys, tempted with the 
finest of my women; then also let him be conveyed 


ately to the place of execution 


to the place of execution, and let the woman, arrayed 
in oriental splendour, be made to accompany him 
thither; there will I appear to watch the motions of 
the culprits, and then dismiss them to their own coun- 
try, in a manner worthy the doctrines of our great 
prophet, and not unsuitable to my own honour and 
dignity [ Exu. 
Scene IL—The Seraglio Garden. 
Enter Jounny, drunk 

Johnny. Lippery wine! lippery wine! Never will 
drink any thing but lippery wine! (Stngs.) They say 
they don't drink wine in this country: d—e! ‘tis no 
such matter, for brandy does all the same; though I 
don’t think ‘twas brandy, neither; but it was devilish 
good, it has made me quite happy; I wish it does not 
make me fall in love presently, for I am devilish apt 
to fall in love when I am drunk: there seems to be a 
parcel of pretty girls, pretty tipperty wenches ; (several 
Ladies cross) there they go, so pretty and so plenty! 
Zounds! master Mogul, you have a fine time of it here. 

Enter Third Lady. 

Here, harkye'! my dear. 

Third Lady. Did you call me, sir? 

Johnny. Ay, my love, anybody would call you 
you know that you are a sweet soul? 

Third Lady. Sweet soul! 


Johnny. Yes, a sweet soul 


do 


Third Lady. Why, our religion tells us we have no 


nny. Does it? why, then, of what use is your 





Bat if you have no soul, d—e! but you 
have a pretty body, a very pretty body, that I do assure 
d lam a sweet soul, and what is a body good 
out a soul? 





4 le? 
Have your countrymen souls! 





They have a d—d deal of spirit 
d da What's that? 
Johnny. Why, l was going to tell you, my sweet 


reature— Kneels : she runs off 


Enter Firat Eunuch 


His holiness upon | 1 


s knees, and to 


First Eunuch 


a woman, too | 


the handkerchief at Fan, who takes it up)—Come and 
kiss me. . 

Fanny. That I will with all my heart and soul, my 
dear Johnny. 

Johnny. What the devil! my own Fan! Why, who 
the devil would have thought of seeing you here, 
dizened out in that fine gown, with a sack round your 
waist, and a long petiicoat trailing on the ground, and 
a turbot on your head? why, what's become of your 
straw hat and linen gown? 

First Lady. She is altered in that garb to please 
the Great Mogul. 

Johnny. No, no; that will not do, Madam No-soul ; 
none of your tricks upon travellers, in the air, espe- 
cially; no, no; Fan pleases none but me, I assure you. 

Fanny. But, do | please you, Johnny? 

Johnny. Do you! yes, that’s what you do: why, 
one morsel of British beauty is worth a whole cargo 
of outlandish frippery. 

Enter First Eunuch. 

First Eunuch. Great sir, if you are at liberty, I 
come to offer you somegamusement; if you will walk 
to the gate of the seraglio, you may see the execution 
of some criminals; every thing is ready on the plat- 
form. 

Johnny. Great Blackamoor, 1 come. You will go, 
ladies? you shall go, too, Fan. But who the devil are 
they? what have they done? 

First Eunuch. 1 cannot tell; these executions hap- 
pen so frequently, that we have no curiosity to learn. 
Your highness may inquire from themselves. 

Enter Second Eunuch, with a paper and seal on it. 

Second Eunuch. In the name of the most mighty 
the Mogul, I arrest this man and bring him to the 
place of execution. 

Johnny. We are going there, friend. Come along, 
Fan. 

Second Eunuch. This woman must be secured by 
us. 

Johnny. Not she, Blacky; she belongs to me. 
Second Eunuch. Belongs to you! 

Johnny. Yes, Blacky, belongs to me: d—e! she is 
my property. 

Second Eunuch. 1 have the authority of the Great 
Mogul to take her before his presence; there’s his 
signet. 

Johnny. And I have the authority of the Great 
Mogul to keep her; d—e! there's his handkerchief, | 
throw it there; (throws it at Fanny's feet) and now 
touch her, you d—d black dog, if you dare: as to that 
great seal, you know, you black thief, you never had 
it from the Mogul; you have been breaking open his 
bureau and stolen it. 

Second Eunuch. Though he gave it to me himself, 
I cannot disobey the bolder of the handkerchief; come 
with me 

Johnny. Why, d—e! we are going; you are hinder- 
ing us. Come along, Fan; come along with me. 

Second Eunuch. No, she must come along with me. 

Offers to lay hold of Fanny 

Johnny. (Preventing him.) You are not to lay vio- 
lent hands upon her; for, lookye! Master Blacky, if 
you were in a certain corner of the world called Old 
England, you v.ould know, you dog you, that if the 
first prince of the blood were to attempt the wile of a 
poor cobbler, against her will and good liking, he had 


Johnny. Who, me? I am a poor innocent cobbler, 
decoyed by the Doctor here, from Wapping, for five 
guineas. 

Fanny. And he’s as good a father, and as good a 
husband, and as good a cobbler as any in London. 

Johnny. A cobbler! why, d—e! I'll sole a pair of 
shoes with ony man in your country. 

Mogul. Now prepare to die. 

Fanny. With all my heart, rather than part with 
my dear Johnny. If Johnny would die, what should— 

Mogul. Keep silence while I pronounce judgment : 
tremble for your approaching doom. You are not now 
before the tribunal of an European, a man of your 
own colour. I am an Indian, a Mahometan, my laws 
are cruel and my nature savage: you have imposed 
upon me, and attempted to defraud me; but know, 
that | have been taught mercy and compassion for the 
sufferings of human nature, however differing in laws, 
temper, and colour from myself. Yes, from you Chris- 
tians, whose laws teach charity to all the world, have 
I learned these virtues. For your countrymen’s 
cruelty to the poor Gentoos has shown me tyranny in 
so foul a light, that 1 was determined henceforth to be 
only mild, just, and merciful. You have done wrong ; 
but you are strangers, you are destitute; you are too 
much in my power to treat you with severity; all 
three may freely depart. 

Johnny. (Runs to take the Mogul’s hand.) The Lord 
bless you, sir! thank you! 

Mogul. You have my leave, and I have given in- 
structions to my messengers to give you safe conduct 
to your native lund. (Exit. 

Doctor. Oh! thank heaven! 

Johnny. Well, then, thank heaven, I shall see dear 
Wapping again. 

Enter Second Eunuch. 

Second Eunuch. Every thing is ready for your de- 
parture. 

Fanny. Sir, we are very much obliged to you; and 
please give my compliments to the Great Mogul, and 
tell him I am very much obliged to him for not killing 
my husband. 

Johnny. And I am very much obliged to him for 
not ravishing my wife. 

Doctor. And present my compliments to him, and 
let him know that I will explain the generosity of 
his conduct in a Mogul Tale, that I intend to publish, 
giving an account of our adventures in our grand Air 
Balloon. { Exeunt. 








THE SECRET TRIBUNAL. 


A LEGEND OF GERMANY. 


Darkness had long cast its shadows on the 
frowning towers of the castle of Erfhurst. The 
warder was pacing bis solitary round, amidst the 
howling of a biting blast, asa small body of men- 
at-arms, headed by a squire, sallied from the cas- 
tle gates, and took their stand, in a thick forest, 
adjoming the strong-hold. A fire was soon kin- 
died, and the merry lancemen, gathering around 
it, began each in his turn to tell some marvel- 
ous adveniture—rehearse some story of the holy 
land—or tale of a pretty waiting maid and gal- 
lant servant-at-arms. 

* Well"—said Karl Schwartzlans, resting his 
long halbert against his shoulder, and turning his 





better take up the whole island by main force, and 
dash it into the soa again. { Exeunt. 
Scene IL. 





Joh way. Ob! yes, sir; though I am @ pope, I am not 
infallble. 

First Eunwch. Why, 
your religion 

Johnny and you are strictly forbid. 
den to drink wine; and yet, you know, you d—d 
black dog, you are always drinking, when you think 
Buti his is jubilee; all holiday at 
Peckham. Here, sirrah, fetch back that laly, Madam 
No-soul: do it; I cannot de without her 

First Eunuch. T gh I cannot recall the fair fugi- 
tive, I can do what you will like as well; take this 
handkerchief, it is the Mogul’ 

Johnny. D—n his handkerchief! 

First Eunuch. Cast this at the foot of 
you please, and she must accomplish all your desires. 

Johnny. Must she? D—e! give me my old Miggy’s 
handkerchief, and you'll see what work I'll make; 
but there she goes. Exreunt 

Enter several Ladies 

First Lady. Here she comes, and looks very pretty ; 
she will be the favourite very soon ; but let us plague 
her, and that will make her look ugly 
A woman never looks well when she 

They all retire up the stage 
Enter Fanny, dressed 

Fanny. What are pleasures when those that one 
loves does not partake them with one! Ah! my dear 
Johnny, the sky that appears so clear, the sun that 
shines so sweet, and the wind that blows such rich 
perfumes, do but increase my sorrow, whilst my dear 
Johnny is not with me. (The Ladies come forward.) 

First Lady. You was sent here fur penance, madam, 
I heard 

Fanny 


this is strictly forbidden in 


Why, 90 it is 


nobody sees you 








y woman 


Second Lady 
18 Not im temper 


Ay, and severe penance it was; I lost every 
thing on earth that [ love by it. 

First Lady. But what do you say to your fine dress? 

Fanny. it is nothing at all to me; I shall fast and 
pray 

First Lady. What should you fast for? you may 
pray, indeed, for the good graces of the Mogul. 

Fanny. am sure | should rather be a poor cobbler’s 
wife—Oh Lord! what have I said? (Asde.) 1 mean, 
I had rather be doing penance again with the pope, 
or a dozen popes, rather than be married to one Mogul. 

First Lady. Oi. I dare say you had. But men are 
not so plenty here ; they are not to be found by dozens, 
I assure you 

Second Lady. No, my dear English lady; I have 
been told, in your country, every woman had a lover 
a-piece, but here we have but one between us three 
and ninety-seven of us. 

Fanny. And pray, ladies, have you seen any thing 
of the pope lately, or is he gone away? 

Third Lady. He was here just now, and making 
love to me. I'll make her jealous. (Aside 

Fanny. No, he didn’t make love to you; and if he 
did, I'm sure he was tipsy; for though I say it that 
should not say it, he is never so loving as when he is 
tipsy 

Enter JouNNny 

Johnny. D—e! here, they are all here, at my ser- 
Vice: you are a set of pretly creatures, upon My soul! 
Madam, you are ad—d fine girl; and so are you— 
and you, too, my little No-soul. But that pretty little 
moppet (looking at Fanny) suits my faneyahe most ; 
here I fix; and not like an old musty weathercock, till 
the wind changes about, but here I fix—(throws down 


The Mogul discovered on his throne. The apparatus 
for execution ready, Executioners and Guards attend- 
ing ; the Doctor standing by the wheel, handcuffed, 

ce 

Mogul. Are the eunuchs returned with the pri- 
soners? 

Third EBunuch. We expect them every minate. 

Mogul. Is his wife with them? 

Tlard Eunuch. She is, my sovereign. 

Mogul. Maintain their fears, and place them with 
his mock excellency, before the tribunal. (Exit. 
Enter Jounny, Fanny, and Second Funuch. 

Johnny. Come along, Fan; come along, Fan. Where 
is the ambassador? 

Second Eunuch. Vl place you next to him. 

Johnny. Sir, Lam very much obliged to you. 
Doctor, what's the matter? you groan. 

Doctor. They are a going to try some experiment 
upon me; to broil me—to impale—perhaps, to anato- 
mize me. 

Johnny. Let me go. 

Second Eunuch. You must not go. 

Johnny. V'd rather not stay. 

Fanny. Oh! dear Johnny, what's the matter? do 
not burn Johnny. 

Enter the Mogul, and sits on his throne. 

Mogul. Where are these wretched culprits, doomed 
to receive their sentence? 

Second Eunuch. They are here, waiting your high- 
ness's pleasure. 

Mogul. Are all the racks ready? the cauldrons of 
boiling oil, the cages of hot iron, and the trampling 
elephants? 

Johnny. Oh Lord, oh Lord! 

Second Eunuch. The water boils and the gridirons 
are ready. 

Mogud. Will these impostors confess who and what 
they are, if they hope any mitigation? Who art thou, 
thou pretended ambassador, whose letter I intercepted, 
wherein you confess yourself an impostor, and wish to 
ravish from my arms one of my most beautiful females? 

Doctor. 1 am a doctor—I am a doctor of music, uni- 
versally known and acknowledged ; master of leger- 
demain, adept in philosophy, giver of health, prolonger 
of life, child of the sun, interpreter of stars, and privy- 
counselior to the moon. 

Mogul. What brought you here? 

Doctor. A balloon 

Mogul. What is a balloon? 

Doctor. It is a machine of French invention, found- 
ed on English philosophy; an experiment by air lighter 
than air; a method of navigation in the clouds with 
winds, wanting only another discovery, still in nudibus ; 
and for want of that discovery, brought us here, great 
sir, against our will, without any intention to seduce 
away any of the females of the seraglio. 

Johnny. Lord! the Doctor would not hurt a hair of 
their heads 

Mogul. And who art thou, that would have imposed 
yourself upon me for a venerable pontiff? 

* Johnny. Lord! your honour, 1 was only joking with 

you; Til be judged by any body if I look like a pope. 

1 am sure the good man himself would excuse me for 

taking his name, so long as I did not make free with 

his character. I am quite sober now, I assure you 

Mogul. And you are no pope? 

Johnny. Pope! the devil a pope am I! T am no 
more Pope Johnny, than my wife is Pope Joan. 


My 





Mogul. What art thou? 


broad and muscular palms over the blaze of a 
cheering fire—‘well, | wonder me, why our liege 
hath sent us, such a tiend’s night as this. watch 
outside the castle wails, when there’s iuat good 





fornought fellow, Wilhelm Straskneeth, snugly 
housed behind the battlements, like a young 
eyassin itsmew! George, the night is a long and 
a raw one—tell us some of thy stories to while it 
away!” 

* By this good lance, but 1 will,” said George. 
“1 shall tell you how the devil twisted the necks 
off of seven monks’ shoulders, in the convent of 
Keeningsglutten. There was once ; a long, long 
time ago, in the monastery of Koeningsglutten, se- 
ven monks who loved the rattling of dice, and the 
swilling of wine better than their breviary ; who 
spoke as many oaths as words, and would, at any 
tume. have left the office of the church at the 
Kyrie to follow a silken hood or a tripping foot. 
The prior preached to them—and gave out pe- 
nances, and prayed the saints to convert their 
hearts, but phew! thou might’st as well, Karl, 
hold out a piece of Neurenberg cake to a falcon 
foralure. Well, then, what think ye happened? 
One night—I say, Karl, did’st hear any thing 
like a rustling behind yonder cluster of pines?” 

“Nonsense! nought but a salamander, sporting 
about our watch fire!” 

“Well, then’”—said George, resuming his tale 
—‘they were silting one night, in the refectory, 
talking and drinking like very ribalds. Their 
brains were maudlin—they forgot that there was 
a prior in the cloisters—a God in heaven—and a 
devil in hell—and they summoned up the evil one 
to wassail with them. Karl, mine trusty friend, 
build up the scattered brands, an if thou please, 
the night is chilly and the woods are dark.” 

* What! afraid George ?” exclaimed Karl of 
Schwartzlans. 

“Ob! no, nota jot! They had hardly called 
an the devil to join in their revel, when the great 
door of the refectory grated on its hinges—flew 
open and——” 

“Our holy lady of Cologna shield us!" exclaim- 
ed one of the men-at-arms, starting from his 
crouching posture—* ‘tis he! look where he 
glides along !” 

“Who glides?”—said Karl, firmly grasping, his 
halbert—*who glides along, dreaming fool?” 

* God have us in his holy keeping!” added 
George. ‘ Can'st see yonder—in the hollow of 
the old willow, that ghost, waiting for the tide of 
morn? Maik lil Nashing eyes; they glare upon 
us like burning coals!” 

“Art not ashamed, George?” said Karl.— 
“ What! thou,a man-at-arms, with a good hal- 
bert and true, and fearest a will-o'-the-wisp? ”’ 

“ By heavens! no will-o’-the-wisp, Karl: but 
a human face. How ghastly he looks—and co- 
vered with tatters, too! It can’t be the foul 
fiend though : friar Hildebrandt says he always 
wears a cifken tabbard, when he comes to whee- 
dle away a poor soul. He comes nearer ; War- 
daw ! Who goes there? I say, my master, sign 
ye with the sign of the cross, less evil betide us!”’ 

“ Who art thou, piteous creature ?” said Karl 
—‘that wanderest thus, through the forest, in the 
cold and icy night? See, George, how sunken 
and worn be his naked sides; how sadly he raises 
his fleshless hands above his head. Speak, dark- 
»mened bird of night—or my lance shall untie 
thy tongue: what would’st with us of the free, 
lances?” : 





“ Warmth, food, and life!” said the apparition 
in a moaning voice. 


“Ob! but his voice is as hollow as a nine day’s 
hunger,” observed Karl, to his companions— 
‘*come nearer. Why dost thou ramble in the 
dead of night ?” ‘ 

“Night is my day; the owl and beetle are night- 
ingales that s wake sweet music to my ear; li- 
zards and toads are Ralphi’s food; dry moss and 
oozy sedge are his bed and gear; I am col.” 

“Tis Ralph, the crazy knight of Wolffstein,” 
whispered Karl to George, “ as true as I am a 
Christian man. Why haunts thou with the spirits 
of darkness, and walkest all but naked. pranked 
in wreaths of fennil and wisps of straw ?” 

*“Kalph is prescribed; the black sword hunteth 
him round about.” 

“Outlaw of earth, or doomed of heaven,” shout- 
ed George, “ whoever thou be’st—what is thy 
crime ?” 

* Raise thine eyes to heaven—look at the starry 
sky. My deed is written in bloody characters 
on the milky way! Listen! Dost hear the roar 
of that watch fire? Like the blast, it whispers 
words that kill—it tells of a dark—dark deed-— 
~ 1 nothing to give Ralph? Jam a hunger- 

*'The cheer of warrior men, bread and water.” 

“ Thanks, thanks, honest—but, prithee, put 
out that fire: ‘tis rel—blood red! Hla! who 
poureth blood on its flames? Is this water ?— 
Oh! God, God ! blood—blood, every where !” 

“ Be heedful, good man,’ said Karl, “* eat not 
thus hastily; for, saith friar Rupert, the castle- 
leech, that hasty food is hurtful to the inward 
man.” 

“Ralph hath eaten ef the brier’s thorn and the 
mallow’s roots; his hunger would devour stones!” 

_ “I knew thee once, when thou atest of the dain- 
ties of the land, and drankest the choice of our 
Rhenish vintage !”’ 

“Thou! Thou knew’st me? Hark the ab- 
bey’s bell tolls the matin’s hour—it calls me to 
penance—] must away—farewell!” . 

“Notyet. Stay, 1 charge thee. Mark, and if 
he betrays himself,” said Karl to George, in a low 
whisper. ‘ Wert not a proud prelate, with the 
cross and mitre, and a ruby ring, full rich to buy 
a whole feoff ?” . 

“ Ay! first a knight, and then a cardinal, my 
master, with fifty lances at my back ; and a fat 
pantry, with a plentiful cellar. See, even now 
do J wear my scarlet cap !” . 

“ Holy mother of our Lord ! his scull is strip- 
ped of hair and skin, like a wild haggard’s! See, 
Karl, and the worm hath not eater it to the 
bone !” said George with an involuntary shud- 

er. 

“ Poor exile,” said Karl, “rest thy mangled 
head on my knees. 1 havea healing balm in my 
scrip, which an old Moslem Hakim gave my 
grandsire, in the holy land: I'll pour it on thy 
wounds and cool their burning fire.” 

* Thou cool the fever of my brain, and thou a 
man of the sword, too! Ha! | feel it—it parches 
—it burns—hell fire isat my heart! I have drag- 
ged this worn-out frame over the ford, among 
icy lizards and knotted snakes ; | have laid down 
on the flinty rock, ‘which breaks the we of the 
torrent—nothing—nothing! And yet I burn all 
over. Hast not in thy castle, some dark, damp 
hole where Ralph may hide him from the enemy, 
and refresh his scorched limbs? Let me follow 
thee; 1 shall hold thy stirrup—nay bend my neck 
to thy foot, when thou mountest thy good war- 
steed. Hist! 1 hear some one—oh! save me! 





They come—they come !” 

** Be quiet, poor senseless sufferer, none shall 
harm thee, while I can wield this lance.” 

Wardraw! Again rang from George's lips; 
who goes there?” 

And two men, of stalwart make, dressed like 
pilgrims, and wearing black vizors on their faces, 
emerged from the adjacent clump of trees, and 
stood in silence amidst the astonished group.— 
On a second challenge, one of them returned an 
answer; but not in the generally gentle voice 
and faintly manner of palmers from the holy 
sepulchre. 

** We be travellers, benighted in the forest; and 
the light of your fire hath drawn us hither. Wilt 
allow us,” said he, turning to Karl, “to bide the 
coming of morn with thy men?” 

* Right willingly,” replied the squire; “whence 
come ye, holy pilgrims ?” 

“From the imperial city of Augeburgh; we had 

lighted a vow unto our lady of the Seven Do- 
ors, which we have even now fulfilled, unwor- 
thy servants as we are. Whose pennon do you 
follow,my master ?” 

“We war under the banner of the high and 
mighty Earl of Bulina, said Karl,” waving his 
a + ashen lance. 

“IT must away, and sing my mass, ere morn has 
dawned,” said Ralph to Karl; “good friend, let 
me go ; O God’s name stay me not!” 

“ Rest thee, poor idiot, rest; the wolf of the fo- 
rest will devour thee, an if thou trust abroad at 
this hour.” f 

“Better the wolf than the raven,” added Ralph, 
in a low, tremulous voice. 

“Any news from our cities, good pilgrims?” 
said George to the strangers. 

*‘Nothing ot mark: The old gold-shot-hackney, 
Pride, still leads the world. Her foul daughters, 
falsehood, treason and lust, do wear a mitre and 
crown—ermine and silk—most bravely, | ween. 
High and low do them homage. By the eleven 
thousand virgins!’—here the pilgrim smote his 
breast for this burst of unguarded profanity;— 
“but the legion of fiends are reaping a rich har- 
vest of souls ; they be wealthier than the bishops 
who gather but the tithe of our — os 

“Are there no oaks in our forest? No free 
JUG ges, Luter Weir totiage; tn ent off ahamina- 
tion from the land ?” 

** Brother,” said Ralph, “I charge thee let me 
go; that man looketh like my sin; he is dark 
and fearful. Let me go; 1 shall bunt the glow- 
worm for thee, in the tuft of the vervein; thou 
shalt hang them on thy morion, like a wreath of 
fiery sparks. Wilt not let me go?” 

“Stay, thou of the restless form and wandering 
mind,” said Karl, “stay with us till morn, and 
then thou mayest wend thy careless way.” And 
the maniac again yielded to his words. 

* Lancggnen !” resumed the pilgrim, “the holy 
Vehme is still watchful. On our path we met 
with a fearful token of their existence ; two of 
their servants, a few yards from this, laid their 
hands on a murderer’ — 

“A murderer!” burst from the lips of the men- 
at-arms. . 

“Shall 1 gather faggot’s for ye, my masters ?— 





Your limbs shiver with the cold blast of night,” 
whispered Ralph. 


“They had pursued him vainly through the fo- 
rest. Like a snake he glided along the matted 
fern; hke a curlew he dived into the s!imy marsh 
—with the agility of a chamois, he climbed the 
steep rock—but hs trail was left on the rock, the 
margin, and the fern—for the curse of God fol- 
lowed him every where.” 

“Hush! hush! Wake not the dead! Ob! wake 
them not from their bloody and unsainted shrond! 
I must go—my brain is on fire—my blood 
freezes!” 

“Wait till the turning of morning tide,” said 
Karl, “and we shall take thee to the neighboring 
minister. The friars will beal thy sores” — 

“ The rocks and the thorns had torn his feet— 
hunger and weariness had shrivelled his muscles, 
and they stiffened in the winter blast, and he 
could not escape the avengers of blood” — 

“Oh! good brother, anoint me with thy pre- 
cious balm,” said Ralph in a moaning voice— 
“anoint me that 1 may heal; see my flesh faileth 
to peices.” 

“ His eyes,” continued the heedless pilgrim, 
“was sacred, and the hand of God stamped his 
brow with the curse of the Parricide!” 

“Wo! wo!” said Ralph. “See! your green 
faggots drop tears on the fire! They weep, and 
! cannot. Wipe my brow, I burn!” Anda cold, 
icy sweat beaded his haggard features. 

_“* Then the familiars of the tribunal seized on 
him, of night. They recalled his damning deed 
to his blasted memory; told him they would blot 
his name from the book of the living; and then 
bade him address his soul unto his God ; but he 
could not a of ’ 

“Sull! still! the worm that will not die! It 

aws me at the heart. Peace, torturer, peace. 

n the name of hell, I pray thee, peace! 
they unrolled the fatal rope.” 

“Spare me, oh! spare me!” said Ralph, heay- 
ing up his hands before the pilgrims. 

“‘And stood ye by,” said Karl, “and looked 
tamely on the dark deed ?” 

**W hat could avail him? Thedoom had 
forth,” said the second pilgrim. “ They tied the 
rope round his neck; as we do unto thee, Ralph 
of Wolffstein, thou parricide !” shouted the exe- 
cutioner, as he straightened the neck of the 
murderer in the noose. Ralph fell on his knees, 
while Karl and his men-at-arms, advancii 
their halberts, and shouting the banner-cry 
Hyke a Buena, rose to the rescue of the doomed 
wretch. But the disguised pilgrims, throwing 
back their cowls, and opening their gabardi 
pointed to the terrible emblems, which glitt 
on their mailed breast ! 

“Know ye this dagger and coil? In the name of 
the thrice holy Welmie Tribunal, we charge you 
back with your halberts! And beware, for the 
future, bow ye talk lightly of the free judges, m 
or an if ye bear love to your life’s b' ? 
Ralph,” added the speaker turning to the wretoh- 
ed being, Ra! pl, sometime Knightof ¥i olffstein, 
and recreant bishop of Hermanstandt, thy wife 
shall now be a widow, and thy children orphans; 
thy throat shall be given to the midnight wolf ; 
thy heart to the birds of heaven; and = body to 
the fishes of the sea. Ralph of Wolffstein thy 
doom is read and recorded; the thrice holy 
Vehme hath so willed.” 

“Father, father!” groaned the agonizing felon, 
“ forgive me, father; Help, Karl! save me, my 
men-at-arms—save me! for they will m 
me!” 

“Help him with ~ | heh tiple his soul, if 
thou can’st; but his forfeit body must perish.— 
Again, 1 say, thy doom is come, Ralph of W olff- 
stein—murdcrer—parricide—thy father's spirit 
shrieks for revenge.”’ 

“Oh! untie this choaking rope: let me 
I cannot die yet—1 will not. Help, Karl— 
help: Their hands turn—they shrivel my 
—life—life: One minute of life, if ye be men 
born and suckled of woman.” 

“Death, sinner: Death, parricide: On tothy 
doom,” said the second pilgrim, dragging him 
by the rope, into the thicket. 

*Listen,” said Karl,“ how he moans: his shrieks 


come on the gale; they increase ; sw 
again ; and now he s for mercy. no; 
not a sound, all death-like silence.” And as Kari 


Scbhwartzlans, doffing his morion, knelt down and 
~~ his manly voice into the De peyundic.s 

rood of ravens, which, time out of mind, 
nested in the crcunels of the old castle, shrie 
wildly, from their rookery, in expectation of the 
morrow’s feast ! 





FEMALE RESOLUTION. 


No! I will never see him more, 
Since thus he likes to roam ; 

And when his cab siops at the door, 
John, say—I'm not at home! 

He smiled last night when Julia smiled, 
(They must have met before ;) 

If thus by her he is beguiled, 
I'll never see him more! 


T'll sing no more the songs he loved, 
Nor play the waltzes o'er ; 

Nor wear the colours he approved ; 
lll never please him more! 

I'll conquer soon Love's foolish flame, 
As thousands have before, 

Look strange whene’er I hear his name, 
And ne'er pronounce it more! 


‘The plait of hair I must resign, 
That next my heart I've wore; 
He, too, must yield that tress of mine 
He stole, when Truth he swore! 
The miniature I used to trace, 

And feel romantic o'er, 
I'll tear from its morocco case, 
And—never kiss it more! 


This ring—his gifi—I must return, 
(It makes my finger sore ;) 
Then there's his letters—those I'll burn 
And trample on the floor! 
His sonnet, that my album graced, 
(My tears thus blot it o’er,) 
The leaves together thus I'll paste, 
And ne’er behold it more! 


I'll waltz and flirt with Ensign G—, 
(Though voted oft a bore ;) 

In short, 'H show my heart is free, 
And sigh for him no more! 

If we should meet, his eye shall shrink 
My scornful glance before—— 





Heavens! that’s his knock! Here, John—-I think! 


I'll see him—just—once—more! > 
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¢ Hunxay Wittiam Boot, Jr, Market 
Baltimore, Md between Gay and Hollidvy s reevs 
J. Woooman, No. 49 Camden street 
Boston, Mass... BE. R. Baoapeds, 127 Wastingtou St 
Washington, D.C...M Kexzie & Haniwie, Peon. Avenue 
Boonsvitle, Miss....Jamues H. Miopieros 
Louisville, Ky Wicains F. Tannenite. 
New Orieans, La...Wittiam Mehean 
Mr. W. A. Preace is appointed our Travelling Agent in 
the State of Vennsylvania 
Ae we shall limit the number of our ag principal 
Cities, of such uthe where a considerable subserip 
tion may be obtained, we request those Who u wish to 
patronise either of the above w st» transmit their or 
ders by maii—postage paid) Siwall netes of sulvent banks 
Jn the diderent tes, taken at par See advertisement 
wor New Yor« Crry —We have made an agreemeat with 
» WirtiaM Syow ve Publisher of the Ladies’ Compa. | 
hion,) eckman street,—Clnton Hall—who will 
hereafter attend to ai) business in the above city connected 
With the Genwrteman's Vane Meco. and also the Mot N 
Actise Drama. The former work is delivered im New 
York every Seturday morning— Ue day ‘tis 








Jadelphtiay—t an early hour; consequently our 
an the two cities are place@® precisely on Uie s 
—n0 additional charge being made for Wansporting ane 
gerving the papers. We trust that the facilities which will 
be given to our publications by this arrangement, will have 





& tendency to increase the extent of our lists in New York 
which are already considergble 7FSubscribers im that 
be who have not settied their dues, will please do so to 








ir. W.8. who will also take charge of any communica 
tions which correspondents there may offer for publication 
through our columns. \L7Single copies of the Vape Me 
om, price 12 1-2 cents, ve y be had of Mr. Saowden, on the 
day of publication. Single volumes of the Movern Act 
ana Deama may also be ‘had for 3 cents each. 

” pd 

27 We have a decided aversion to dunning, and 
that we may not be compelled to do or act so disagree 
able, we take the liberty of hinting to subscribers to 
the Vade Mecum, who are yet in arrears, that they 
will confer an essential favour by liquidating the 
belance as soon as possible. Our expenses are heavy, 
aod prompt payments are required to meet them. 

aSeee eeren <a 

The death of the Hon. Rossars Vavx, of this city, 
one of the Judges of the Court of Common Pleas, took 
place on Thursday last, after an illness of only two 
days of scarlet fever. Mr. Vaux was a philanthropist 
im the most extended sense of the word. He devoted 
himself wnceasingly to the good of his fellow men; 
and his fortune, which was large, was freely expended 
ip the pursuits of bencvole His death 
chasm in: the ranks of our public spirited citizens, not 
emily to be supplied 











nee makes a 





It seems from a statement by Peier Adams, a bro- 


ther of the Midshipman who was shot by ¢ 








ryt 
Dever, Delaware, that the deceased had committed 
eeveral asaulig on his slayer, with the view of forcing 
him into a duel, or of chastising him for certain slan- 


deraus words, or something of that kind, and that he 
had his arm raised to knock Clayton d own 
Office, when shot third assault. If this 
be correct—and we suppose is is co from its s 


the verdict of the coroner's jury, ajthou 





It was the 
Jurce— 


1 they had no 


right to make such a one, arrived at a correct conelu- 
sion—justifiable homicide. The uhfortunate deceased 
met the natural cousequences of violating the laws | 
and of attempting to redress his own grievances. His | 


ct himse. in the most | 





Opponent was co 1 to prot 


efficacious ine Ud. 





a 2 
I has been ascertained by actual experiment, in New 
Ragland, that the blood of a contirmed drunkard is su 


impregnated with alcohol, that when drawn from the 
body it will burn with a blue flame, like br The 
experiment was tried by a Mr. Hanson, in Bangor, and 
is described in the following terms: “ An hab 
confirmed drunkard came staggering into the ollice of 
the physician with whom Mr. I. was a student. This 
object of pity and disgust was exhaling an odor more 
resembling alcubo! than the breath of a human being 
His eye was inflamed and flushed, and his whole sys- 
tem had been saturated with rum for a fortnight with- 
out cessation ; during this ume he had (aken little tood, 
but had swallowed two gallons of Rum in the course 
of the previous five days. Mr. IL 
there was some danger of his perishing by spor 


andy 





tual and 





remarked that 





a 
ous combustion, and observed to him that he might 
derive considerable benefit from being bled, giving it | 
as his opinion that the blood was much encumbered | 
with alcohol, and that he could ignite it 
words which he used two the drunkard, ‘set it on fire.’ 
This last remark was followed by a request from the 
drunkard that he should be bled, which was perform- 
ed without delay. From the odor which was percep- 
tible to all present, the moment the fluid followed the 
Jancet, it was evident thas 1 consimed of Llewd asad 


, or m the 





alcohol. ‘This was fully confirmed by the experiment 
which followed 
was handed tw one of the spectators who 
match, and on bringing it in contact with the contents 


of the bowl, a conflagration immediately ensued ; 


A pint bowl filled with this fluid 


ignited a 


burn- 


ing with a blue flame for the space of twenty-five or 
thirty seconds.” 
oS. a 





Joun Paice, the negro who, in June last, 
to murder his master, Roserr 
siding in South Sixth street, by striking him on the 
head with an axe, while asleep in bed, was on Mon- 
day lost tried in the Mayor's Court, and sentenced to 
seven years’ solitary confinement at hard labour—be- 
ing the full extent of the law. The occurrence was 
one of peculiar alrocity, and caused a great sensation 
at the time. 


allempted 
R. Sruaarr, Esquire, re- 


greatly improved in poin! of mechanical execution, and 


than highly gratifying (to its numerous patrons, 





THE LADY’S BOOK. 
The January Number of the Lady’s Book comes to us 


the new type on which it is printed, as well as the other 
changes, which have been effected, cannot be otherwise 
The 
contents of the first number of the new series, are of a 
kiud caleulated to eohacce its already extended reputa- 
tion. Many of the articles are original and from the 
pens of writers—among them Marc Smeaton—whose 
former productions we have bad reason to admire. We 
coincide wiih a cotemporary, in regarding the Lady’s 
Book as one of the cheapest as well as one of the best 





THE WOOD BENEFIT. 

This grand dramatic festival takes place on Monday 
evening next, at the Chesnut Street Theatre. The 
last, and may be found in our columns to-day. It is 
of 
We 
preaching it, and many 


an 


have had no combination of talent at all ap- 


a day may elapse before a 
similar galaxy of talent will shine within the walls of 


our theatres. Knowing the difficulues of arranging 


such an entertainment—the tranble of harmonizing 


the volunteers, and of bringing them forward in a 





periodicals issued in this country. It is particularly 


wo thy tbe attentiva 
wi 


se fayour we covfilently commend it. The sub- 
is but three dollars per annum, —a mere trifl 


whea toe iz 


iptio. 


acd chaiac er of the work are considere 





e embe!l shments are worth more money. 


lication office is ai Ne. 100 Walnut sireet. 





Unitep STATES SPuRtine 
named work is one richly entitied to the patronege « 
who take interest in the suljects of w ttreats. It 
edited with great ability by C. R. Colden, E-q. of New 
York, and is devoted to sporting and fancy topics. 
ouraber is adorned wih b 


iau 








Each 





Gsome and appropriate ex 
gravings, and coutains sixty-four larze octavo pages. 
The nuuber, isued on the Ist of the present 
month, contains much exce! itis published 
monthly, at three duilars 


per volume of six months. Tis 
Magazine, or we are much mistaken, is destined to a 
great and extended 


d popularity, ‘The weil knowa talents 
of its editor must command success. 





third 


ent matter. 








The death of James Hoae, the Ettrick Shepherd, is 
announced in the English papers as having taken 
place on the 21st of November, at his residence on 
the banks of the Yarrow. He was sixty years of age. 
His principal poetic production was the Queen's 
Wake, and his prose writing most familiar to the pub- 
lic are the Brownie of Budsbeck, the Three Perils of 
Woman, Winter Evening Tales, and the Shepherd's 
Calendar. Hogg was a striking instance of the force 
of genius, breaking down all obstacles. 
Shepherd’s boy, he was somewhat advanced in 


Originally a 
life 
before acquiring the common rudiments of education, 
and composed poetry and romance before he had the 
ability to write down his conceptions. He prided him- 
self on preserving his original roughness of manner, 
and although famed and sought after as Hog 





tinguished poet, 


shepherd. 


he always appeared as Jamie, the 


EEE 
The Mayor of New York, in « 
old 


On Friday week, the present incumbent, Mr. Lawrence, 


ympliance with an 



































and patronage of the ladies, to | 





The pub- | 


MAGAZINE —The above | 





the dis- | 


custom, keeps open house on New Year's Day.— | 


manner satisfactory to themselves—we did not expect 














programme of performance was issued on Tuesday } 


attraction altogether unexampled in our city. | 


| life of sing 


» Committee would be able to offer so good 
They deserve much credit for the excellent 
in whieh they have fulfilled tLeir delicate trast 
The entertainm is worthy of the occasion, and 
every taste will be gratified, whether it prefer tra 
gedy, comedy, farce or opera, each vanety being ex 
ee its way, and sustained by pertorm -| 
} valled in their line | 
| B 1¢ front of the house will be no kk aitra 
tiv an the stag nd thus the « matique will 
| be as n lelighted as their spec Their posi 
t i prospect are enviable. ‘They will have be- | 
| fore them the beauty and fashion of the city. The 
| pit, prepared expressly for the eceasion, with every 
| convenience, its eccupants entering at the back, and 


advaneing by an 





the 





avenue opened for 


ed with ladies, a great number preferring that part 
> house. The boxes will make a display quite 
in full dress 


| 

| 

fi 

of the 

as dazzling, the whole auditory being 
Were 


would t 





it for nothing else, a glance at a house so filled 





be enough to attract many within its doors. 


The time is becoming short. Those who intend 


going should furnish themselves with tickets imme- 


diately. But few places remain to be disposed of, 


and these who can go and don’t go, will regret not 
having been at the Wood Complimentary Benefit. It 
is a proverb in Spain, that he who has not seen Seville 


has seen nothing. The same will be applicable to 
the absentees on Monday evening. 


The Philadelphians, being one of them, we have a 


right to say it, have shown more spirit in the matier 


of the Wood Benefit than we anticipated from them. 


They are as lively, as generous, as energetic as a com- 


munity need to be, and have bestirred themselves to 


much effeet—to precisely how much, we shall be bet- 


ied to speak by the time of our next publica- 


eS 








By the latest advices, the Texians seem to co 


















j ! ' ' ' kK their opponents about unmercifully. On 
did so—spreading the richest cheer before all comers. , Y 
grey, 5 ; eed . the 30th of November, a party of Mexicans sallied out 
—anud in return for his hospitality, had a rot kicked 
. fs Antor acked =the besic and after a 
up in the house, the glasses, decanters and furnitur : . 
: . sha were driven back with loss of six 
roken to pieces, and his family iasulted and alarmed “- 
mit ic Texians only losing one, and having three 
Luckily, however, the ruflians were nearly all arre . post —_ 
we On the Sth ult, the Texians assaulted 1 
ed, and conveyed to prison—there to hail the new- 
town a ra contest of thirty-six hours, ef 
orn year, and meditate upon the consequences of bx . 
} 1 , 1” . a gement 1 finally drove Cos aud his forces ont 
ing thorough-bred blackguards. The Mayor will pro 
1 ’ < of the pla altogether. They were expe 
bably dispense with this annual jollification for the 
s ender, as no other resource was lei 
fut 5 } 
ee ee ;f 3 suffered severe but 
Ty , : | trauvel nothing— t 
The Rail Road down Market street, upon which the ee ce ‘ 
€ two parties in arms and t 
City Couneils have determined, is furns the ma- ’ : 
2 hos x » AT. ‘ Jead 
— us ver en Siexicans Ww ceac 
terials for aa unusual excitement. The friends and ? 
. , s the effects of the 1 W 
the enemies of the measure are equally zealous s — : wd 
so f been le m than a holiday amusement 
fierce upon the sulject, and the war of opinion rages : ie a 
, »ppone of Santa Anna 
furiously A very e meetung was held in re 7 : 
, —_——— 
to it, on Monday evening last, at the County Court F a . 
pes : Mexrco.—The ports of Mexico are now closed 
a deal of sharp shvoting, strong reso : 
’ , +7 against American vessels, astrict embargo being laid 
he road were carried. This will serve °° ; 
: , . The reasons are doubtless the expedition of Militia 
yy way of a local blister, until we can raise a French ‘ ‘ 
. from New Orleans, and the volunteering among our 
war, or something of general interest, to beguile the T i ' 
. ciizens tor Texas; m ever Way insufficient tor the 
time until the heat of the Presidential campaign y a 
| contravention of existing treaties. This may end ina 
collision between the two governments, and we be 


A letter from Dover, (Del.) in the Wilmington Ga- 
zette, states that an unfortunate rencontre took place 
in that village, on the evening of the 25th ult. between 

H. M. Clayton, Esq. of Dover, and Midshipman J 
P. B. Adams, in which the latter received a pistol shot 
which resulted in his death in about fifty-three hours 
after. It appears there had been a previous collision 
between the parties, in which Clayton was worsted ; 
and that the wound was inflicted by the latter in self- 
defence, as the deceased was in the act of entering 
Clayton's office. The Wilmington Gazette, in noticing 
this lamentable occurrence, says that “ all re 
incide in representing Mr. ¢ ton as having acted in 
self defence,” and this seems confirmed by the Coro- 
ner's Jury, who returned a verdict of “ excusable ho- 
micide.” 


ports co- 








Is it usual with Coroner's Inquests in Delaware to 
return such verdicts, and to decide the extént of cul- 
pability attaching to the slayer? ‘That duty is com- 
monly reserved to a Court and Jury 

oo ee a 

Anorurr Ratt. Roan eons Pare ome 

ForkK.—It is now proposed to make a rail road from 
Philadelphia w Taylorsville, eight miles above Tren- 
ton, thence to Somerville, Elizabethtown, and Jersey 
City. This will be, however, 10 or 15 miles longer 
than the route through Princeton. 


tote ow Dew 


Something of the kind is wanted. There is now no 
competition in the transporting of passengers between 
New York and Philadelphia, and without it, every 
traveller knows what will be the result—high prices, 
supercilious treatment, slow travelling, and every in 
convenience profitable or agreeable to th? proprie slors 
Give us another rail road—two more, if you like. 

> a to 

Impostors, feigning to be deaf and dumb, are be- 

coming quite common at the Eastward. We shall 


quarter shortly ; fur every new 











of humbug is of an excursive nature. 


have some of them flourishing their fingers in this 
device in the science 


of Mexico 
a serious lesson in the law of nations—a lesson they 


obliged to teach the cut throat desperadoe 





want, and one which could be given to them without 
They have long deserved it, and 
the present time is propitious, as it would effect a di- 


version for our friends in Texas. 


| much difficulty. 


It may be, there- 
fore, that we are on the brink of two wars ai once — 
| one with our ancient ally, and the other with the se- 


mi-barbarians of Texas. The latter, however, would 


be a mere bagatelle—a farce to the tragedy 





| 
} b——___] 

| In Cincinnati, a week or two since, Charles F.Ged- 
| 

| ney, one of the city watch, shot a Mr. Isaac Maguire, 


who died soon after, in consequence of the wound.— 


| Maguire had commenced beating Gedney, as the lat- 


ter had arrested him a short time before 





The C 


aecteemont deve 


of New York, have for sale 
weutmng rooms, without tne use of 


aloric Company , 
coal or wood. There isa way of making towns, and 
even countries, too hot to hold a man; but the Caloric 
Company goes upon a different principle. The New 
York Times speaks of the machine as follows :— 
‘The 


lamy 


apparatus to which we refer, consists of a 
a boiler, and a radiator or stove. They are 
constructed so as to produce any required degree of 
heat, merely by burning the steam of rum, whiskey, or 
any other ardent spirit. The steam is generated in the 
boiler by the heat of the lamp, and is forced through 
blow pipes into the radiator or stove, where it heats a 
current of air which is made to pass through it. The 
boiler with the pipes attached to it—by the aid of a 
self-acting blow-pipe, the power of which is one of the 
greatest known to art, is in this apparatus made to act 
upon the atmosphere in such manner as to produce 
great heat at a trifling expense. The article is small, 
neat and portable, and is indeed a very pretty orna- 
ment, not unfit for a centre table. It occupies not more 
than a square foot, and weighs about twenty pounds. 
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A company has been formed for the manufacture of 
these articles. We witnessed one of them a few days 
ago. The quantity of heat sent forth was astonishing. 
They are accompanied with no danger.” 

The Caloric 
| usefully in many ways. 


Company might apply the invention 
In cold weather, beds might 
thus be warmed, particularly for those devoted to a 





ess ; and in fact the various forms 






































Arrentive Servants—The Pennsylvania Legis. 
lature adjourned before Christmas, to meet on the 31st 
of December. On the day appointed, three Senators, 
One 
moved tu adjourn, another seconded the motion, the 
Speaker put the question ; it was carried, and the trio 
walked off to amuse themselves as they could. 


including the Speaker, made their appearance. 


————-- 
military ball took place in Baltimore on 























in which the device might be rendered valuable are A grand 
numberless. Tuesday night, at the Front street Theatre. Among 
— , 
. - ss the guests were General Macomb, “ Ali! he alway at 
We never publish intelligence upon party politics | home,” and his aid, Major Van Buren, both in full 
but for once we must make an exception, in favour of | y.niform: General Smith, the M ayor of the city, in the 
Mr. Joseph I. Lemon, of Lexir Kentucky, who} gress he wore in the revolution. Lord Selkirk, who 
lately issued the following advertisement, in the Sen- | is now on a Visit to Ballimore, and other disti ished 
lo I Jace -— 1 ¥ , 
unel, of that plac Ihe whole affair passed off with infinite 
t SaLe—s0 mares and ge and t I rreat delight to ail who were present 
old mules, and 100 fat hogs 
= 1 EE 
N B Whether the people h wish | Fags, of the Italian Opera, when we could boast of 
| them distinctly to understa t un 
H. Harrison for President, foremost, uppermost ry | Such a luxury i farewell ¢ 
most but undermost “ | hi he will be 
This Lemon will stand a sjuceze t | s. He is in private 
na >» t att ! - ’ 
independent ; buy his stock or a Sia ‘ 2 soldier, who has 
for Harrison, either end foremost » 1 n the battles « erly, and we hope 
hos he i 8 — " j 
yut he is honest i ertainment will be profitable Hie 
oe tee 
a a - . : amauly singer, and possesses a powerful baritone of 
The chief fault of Kean’s Hotspur, s the Liver- , , ul . 
| Journal,—tor it has some faulis, with a great deal | —— oes. Se sea nlanerthe 
of merit—is this, he does not throw life enough into | great hit at the Philharmonic Concert on Tuesday 
the character. Other than highly respectable, his evenir nd was enthusiastically encored in both his 
manner of acting i could not be; but Hotspur had | cones 
more animal spirits than’ Kean appears to have given | | 
him credit for. Life—energy—action are the che OvrRAGeE aT Parerson, N. J.—A serious disturb- 
teristics of Hotspur, and Mr. Kean’s, although a very | ance took place among some rmetvus young men at 
careful, was rather a cold perform ance. Some of the | Paterson, on Saturday last. They had made prepa- 














enes were eminently beautiful—particularly the 
parting with his wife, in which there was, with all 
the wonted badinage, a vein of tenderness which 
came out well. Also, the manner in which he hears 
the praises of prince Henry was spirited ; in the other 
scenes he missed the ‘impetuosity of Hotspur. One 
cause why we do not think so highly as we expected 
of the performance, is this—Mr. Kean somewhat lacks 
the presence which the mind associates wiih its ideal 
personification of Hotspur; his youthful appearance, 
also, is much against him in this part ; but if he could 
throw a little more impetuosity into the representation, 
he will amazingly improve it, by making it more in 
cordance with the actual spirit of the poet's thought 














The Journal is correct in its critique ; but Kean’s 
Hotspur always struck us as decidedly his best per- 
formance. When im this country, from lack of 


strength, he was apt tov break down in such characters 
as Ric Hotspur, 
, 


foris not being required, moved on 


iard and Sir Giles; but sitailar et 


he smo to the 


























rations fora Sudl bait on Christmas day, but the au- 
thorities prevented it. On Saturday, however, the 
bull was regularly baited through the streets. The 
magistrates made strong attempts to suppress the riot, 
but the citizens, so far from assisting the authorities, 
actually derided and insulted them, and one of the 
number, in attempting to read the riot act, received a 
blow from some blackguard engaged in the disturb. 
ance. Seven of the rivters having been arrested, two 
companies of militia were called out, for the purpose 
of preventing a rescue, as had been threatened. 
owe a 


A New Maxim—We have no great faith in Mar- 
ims—we mean so far as they are to be considered as 
rules and guides of action. ‘They are so general 
their terms,’ that their application to partic ular cases 
is often vastly puzzling, and you seldom find a maxim 
le of the question without finding another to 

ance and neutralize it. ‘Th subyoined 
is taken from a book, words of 
the wise, “ished in 
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and therr dark sayings, recently pu 


containing 












lacing is a circnmventi on of the devil, to 
supply hell with young women 
eee ree 
FRANCE—WARLIKE SYMPTOMS 


“AN APOLOGY.” 





King Joha.—What follows if we disallow of this t 

Chaulion,—The proud control of fierce and bloody 
war 

King John Here have we war, and blood for bleed; 
Controiment for controlmen!, so answer France, 

Chatillon. —Then take my King’s defiance from my 


‘ 
ver the land as me- 
id. It hasa strong odor of 
reock their hate 
nm their coats to the throat, stride 


The news from France rolls 


nacingly as a thunder clot 


villanous saltpetre about it, and mer 





», be 





over the right « 








irty-six inches, the full regulation step, and look like 





t 
| bully Ma The ar is redolent of fight, and reason 
good. ‘T payment of the indemnity 1 refused, with- 
| out or y. Mr. Barton has returned; no further 
negoci s will be entered into. Congress will pro- 
bably non-iniercourse, or reprisal laws, France, 
by the means of a powerful fleet of observation, now 
concentrating in our viemity, under ApMinAL Mackaw 





end; admirably embodying the character, with the 
exception of the defects above alluded tw. He has 
since, however, gained years and experience, and may 
be, as we have no doubt he is, greatly improved in 
| his requisites for the heavier walks of tragedy 
} _-- -—— 
| A Cuancye.—A gentleman, seriously, as the editor 
| Of the paper assures us, advertises in the Wilmington 
Gazetie for a wife. He has an income of between seven 
| hundred and a thousand dollars per annum, and is be | 
| tween thirty-five and forty years of age. He is: 
| particular as to the be of the lady, but requires 
t she be not a r than 
| fu wo, and w ad from $158 
} $200 in her own right, which she may spend as she 
uses. He will rent and furnish any house in Wil- 
mington, the lady may desire A letter address to 
| B.C eare of the Editor of the Wilm i ( « 
| with real name sealed up in a separaie enve 
| lupe, will be honourably and confidentially treated 
| The Gazette states that the advertiser once before got 
| a wife by the same means. The preamble of the ad- 
} Verusement is as follows— 
} ‘There is no doubt that there are many ladies in 
| Wilmington and the vicinity, who are desirous of bet 
fering their situation by entering into the marriag 
state. Some are prudent and cautious, and therefore, 


it is difficult to ascertain their real sentiments, while 
others are disposed to make the leap without reflect- 
ing on the consequences. ‘The latter invariably miss 
the mark, while the former generally secure the most 
import requisite, a comfortable support. Without this 
requisite, can the marriage state be a happy one’ I 
doubt it. A change from a parent's roof, where every | 
thing that was desired could be had, to a situation, 
where poverty and wretchedness overtakes us, in a 
small hovel with hard work, which neither party are 
fitted for by education, must be a change productive 
of the greatest misery. Can there be any great harm 
then, in asking the respectable portion of the female 
sex, to think seriously of a gentleman, who has resided 
long in this city, who has in all the different places 
in which he has been situated, a preference to 
Wilmington—who, to tell the truth, gives the prefer- 
ence to the ladies of Wilmington—aend who is desirous 
of getting married.” 
ae. a ws 





given 


What is singular, poultry is very high and searce 
in the Alexandria market, whilst the much prized 
venison and famous canvass back, which latter re- 
Sorts In sueh NUMPHeErs to nat part or the Potomac, are 
quite plenty and cheap, as well as in prime order; the 
venison selling at 10 to 12 cents per pound, and the 
canvass backs $1 a pair. 

el 





The foundation of a new city, called Jackson, on the 
Potomac, near Washington, was to be laid yesterday 
January Sth, the President assisting. The « ity is at 
the point where it is supposed the trade of the Ohio 
and Chesapeake Canal will locate itself. ‘The associ- 
ation by whom it is commenced are chiefly capitalists 
from the city of New York. ‘The7Disirict of Colum- 
bia wants a business impetus. 

| 





Types make strange errors sometimes. They con- 
trived lately to cause a Baltimore editor, in speaking 


of the naked statue of Cleopatra, to call it “@ heauleous 





Queer; and a New Orleans’ compositor styles Clay- 
ton’s aerostat, a pallood. Had he a cold in his head ; 


| 








will resent the aflr 





and the war will be began. 
Such at least is the impression now. We shall know 
more whea Mr. Barton reaches Washington, and the 
Preside at's special message is transmitted to Congress. 

We stulyoin a synopsis of the news, to show both the 
feeling anJ the action in France; there is evidently a 
hope of intimidating this government, and especially 
its head, Genera! Jackson, to whom all parties accord 
the praise of knowing as little of fear as any man that 
ever lived and who would not tura on his heels to 
save huis hfe. 

The Paris Constitutionnel, in the true Pistol vein, 
says:—* As for the American differences, 11 it general, 
thought that the departure of Admiral de Mackaw wi 
imposing forces ws rather a guarantee of peace than of 
war.—lIn presence of the French squadron, Genera 
Jackson MUST come to adecision'! America would 
not be an equal force to oppose France, and peace must 
prevail the more easily, from the circumstances that 
ihe explanations demanded require nothing humiliaung 
on the part of the United States.’ 


The proof of the pudding, however, is to come. The 
Constitutionne! is completely at fault. Monsieur Mac- 
kaw’s presence will have an effect diametrically the re- 
verse of that expected. 

Mackaw gocs to Martinique to be in readiness with a 
large force to sweep our coasts, 








Great levies of men are 
making io France for the naval service, on all the coasts 
of that country. Large armaments are fitting out at 
Brent, Toulon, and other naval tions, Besides the 
fleet placed under the command of Admiral Mac kaw, fif- 
teen ships of the line, as many frigates, and a large num- 
ber of smaller vessels, will be so disposed as to be ready 
for sea at (he shortest notice, 





The Paris Courter refers to one of its late arricles on 
the relative forces of the French and American navies ; 
by which it appears that France could, at the prese it 
moment, oppvse in America 119 vessels of war, while the 
latier could only prodace 60, It now adds, that, as in 
case of a war, precautions wuld be requisite against 
other powers, it is pa ep to state that, in six months 
time, a considerable number of vessels could be fitted out. 
Thus, in the port of Toulon alone there are, afloat and 
dism:n led, the following vessels:—3 three-deckers, 4 
two-Ceekers; total 7 ships of the line; LO frigates, 8 cor- 
vettes, 7 brigs, 15 other light vossels, 15 transports, 3 
steamboats; total 65. The number of vessels dismantled 
in thefAtlantic ports is still more considerable, and cer- 








tainly the United States cannot produce hall the number 
© vesse's tha’ France can put to sea. 

The Eclaireur of Toulon, Nov. 25th, contains the fol- 
lowing article. 
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THE 


GENTLEMAN’S VADE MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. : 





If we are well informed, a telegraphic express has 
brought orders to the maritime pretect to complete im- 
mediately on war establishment the ships of the line 
Algesiras 84 guns, and Scipion 82, and the frigate Arte- 
muse of 52. ‘The express further states that these ships 
are destined to make part of the squadron of observa- 
tion. According to ali appearances this squadron is to 
rendezvous on the Ocean, and to hold itselt ready to act 
agairst the Amer.cans. 

We aprove withali our hearts this measure, to which 
our wishes have long pointed, and which we have re- 
commended at least eight months ago. It will arouse 
all our maritime population, and give them to under- 
stand that, from this day forth, every man must hold 
himeelt prepared for war. Let not France regret the 
money Which this war will cost her. Our claims to 
redress are as clear as day ; our demands are periectly 
just and reasonable ; and if the war ! 





fucted with 
all the Vigor that may be expected from such a leader 
as Admiral Dupare, success is certain. At all events, 
we cannot prepare ourselves loo seri Usly 
It ison this account that we approve the me 
has just been determined on, and that we 
extended to the whule fleet. 
nof the 24/h inst. contains the follow- 
ve movements inthe port of Brest :— 
a and Terpsichore have been put 
upon the war esiablishment by th jeting of their 
crews. Yesterday, the fit nent company 
embarked on board of thes ter, whose 
crew will be increased to 500 1 shiplena, 
and the Sati Peiri are being rapidly titted out. Theships 
Didon,’ Allier, Loine. and Recherche, will sail om the 
first favourabie wind, Great numbers of seamen daily 
arrive at Brest.” 
The Censeur of Lyons has the following :—* The 
Sardiman flotilla, whose destintion is not ye known, 


1 CO! 


r too soon 
2sure which 
hope to see it 






















will be eomposed to five 60 gun fricates, three frigates, 


from 44 to 50; a sloop, a cutter, two bries, and six gun 
boats. A levy en masse 0) en has been made on 
the coast of Piedmont, from Nice jo Spezzis 
cludes all adulis between 18 antl 45 years 
Allcns done Monsieur Jean Crapeau 
of your vessels is not the least alarming. 
well tried. We know her, and we know yours—but no 
much to its eredit. 





preparation is backward it is true, but otherwise we are 
in excellent condition for the strife—unbouaded confi- 
@ence and courage—no debts—an overflowing treasury, 
and the right on our side. 
this business is eagerly awaited. 
SSE 


The following letter quoted from Master Burnett's 


Memorandum in Landon’s Examination is so like truth 
that it is hard to believe it fiction. 
about it which imitation seldom reaches. 


Master Jacon Extpripge’s Account 


hear the success of Wm. Shakspeare, our townsman 
And in truth right glad was I to hear of it, bemg a prin- 
cipal in bringing it about, as thorc sheets will 
show which have the broken ti! 
keep them down compactly. Jecob’s 











words are these 


The number 
Our navy is 


Our people are united on this sub- 


ject: ready—nay, eager for war in preference to con~g 
cession—and willing to stand the hazard of the die. Our 


The further developement of 


‘There is a naiwete 


or Saak- 
SPEARE’S Success 1N Lonpon.—Jaceb di! likewise tell 
me in his letter, thai be was sure [ sliould be happy to 


id upon them to 


large scale. For the purposes of this establishment, 
they are abont to erect a neat and ornamental building. 

Cayton was to have made an ascension at New 
Orleans on Christmas day, in his “ Star of the West.” 
He promises to make another effort to reach the At- 
lantic in the spring. 





Suppen Reverse — The Eastern, Pa., Argus relates 
the death, at Stonewater village, of a young lady, Miss 
Winslow—by being overturned in a sleigh on going 
home from a wedding party. She was taken up sense- 
less and carried back to the bridal cirele,she had but a 
few minutes before lefi—and shortly dicd. 

wn eee 


AMOUNT OF LOSS BY THE NEW YORK FIRE. 
The general commitice of citizens appointed to as- 
certain the amount of loss sustained by the late fire, 
have reported on that subject. ‘They make out the 
whole uumber of buildings destroyed to be 527, exelu- 
sive of the Merchants’ Exchange, and South Dutch 
Charch. 
The whole loss in buildings they estimate 
a --- $4,000,000 
MevOROREIES «00 0: cccecewe cone secs cotese 13,115,692 


Total, 








$17,115,692 
7 





Row anp Strerueysov —This geatleman is residing 
upon his farm in New Jersey, where he has been joined 
by several members of bis ts It is believed that 
tus insolvency in England was not so desperate, but 
that a handsome surplus will be lefi in the hands of his 
assignees, afier paying all demands against the ab- 
sentee, 






The rapid increase of population ia Michigan is be- 
yond example, so much so that, according to the De- 
troit Free Press, the farmers in the interior find it diffi- 
cult ) reserve sufficient produce for their own fami- 
lies. Pork is worth twenty two-dollars per barrel; lard 
eighteen cents; buuer, twenty-five cents; and all other 
| arucles in proportion. 
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FIk® EXTINGUISHED BY Steam.—It appears by a pa- 
ragraph ina late English paper, that steam may be em- 
ployed for the valuable purpose of extinguishing fires! 
A fire broke out in a factory near Bury, in a room used 
for drying huge sheets of cotton wadding, which is 
heated by steam, as well as by stove pipes. A person 
employed on the premises had the presence of mind to 
break one of the stove pipes, and on closing the doors, 
the rush of steam from the pipe was so great as to extin- 
guish the flames in a few minutes. But for this timely 
mierference the whole ofthe building must have been 
destroyed. 

We find in the late New Orleans 
of Larry H. More. a member of the Louisiana Senate, 
to the citizens of New Orleans. The senator is an un- 
flinching reformer, and very much of a humorist with 
al. He thus closes his remarks :— 

“There is probably not acity in the United States 
under a worse police than your city; the negro is armed 
with the finest gan, in open violation of the laws, and 
sume of the highest officers in the state fighting duels, 
in contempt of several penal statutes. Look out, officers 
of the State—take care, duellists—and quake, grog shop 


pers, an address 


— Now I speak of poets, you will be im amaze at hear- | keepers that sell to negrocs. Your days are numbered 
ing that our townsman hath written a power of matter} if God spares old Laray H. Mors.” 
for the play house. Neither he nor the b okeellers el 
think it quite good encugh to print; but I do assure y ho Wi ° 7 t | ” ’ 

; ay + 21s °C or, about ¢ > 
on the faith of a christian, itis noi bad; and there is On Monday night, 21st December, about ten o'clock 


rare fun in the last thing of his al 
Jew,one Shi housed of his money and his re- 
venge. However the best cru ind the greatest lords 
find fault, and very justly, u words Hath not a 
Jew eyes? hath uot a Jew hands, org imensions, sen- 
ses, affections, passions! fed with the same food, hurt with 
the same weapons, sulyect to the same diseases, healed 


lock, is ¢ 












d cooled by ihe same 

i Surely this is 
very unchristian! y. k plication eake, sup 
we it is true, was it his business to tell the people so 
Vas it his duty to ring the criers’ bell and cry to them, 
the sorry Jews are quile os much men as you are? The 
impudentest thing (except some bauderies 
came from the stage! The church, luckily has let hun 
alone for the present; and the queen winks upon it 
The best defexce he can make tor himsell is that it 
comes from the mouth of a Jew, who 
things as Master Green may over-rate 
him: but Masier Green declares that if Witham goes on 
improving and taking his advice, it will be desperate 








abominable 


hard work in onother seven years to find so many as 


half a dozen chaps equal to him within the liberties 


SOMETHING LIKE NEWS. 





The New York Daily Advertiser complains loudly 
of the exorbitant rents demanded by landlords in the 
Stores that a few years ago 
rented for a thousand dollars, are now let for four or 


lower part of that city 


five thousand dollars. 


The Alexandria Gazette says :-—* Canvass Backs 


and venison are now in prime order. Ducks bring 


@1 00 per pair, and Venison sells from 10 to 12 cents 


per pound. 


Bishop, the marauder, who treated John Howard 
Payne so badly, has, it is said, disbanded his Georgia 


Guard and absconded with the public funds. 


Goop Srocx.—The Ocean Insurance Company of 
Boston, recently declared a dividend of forty per cent. 


for the last six months. 


“The Prophet,” the brother of the celebrated Te- 
cumseh, died recently in the Indian Country, on the 


Missouri River. 


The bridge over the Kentucky river at Frankfort 


fell, on Christmas Day, and precipitated a number of 
Wagons, teams, and their drivers, with several foot 


passengers, into the stream. The number of killed 
and wounded is not stated ; but it is said there were 


both. 


Bartow, the absconding Cashier from Albany, is 
If not knocked in the head, the 


said to be in Texas. 
Texians may hand him over after these wars be done. 


The Cincinnati Gazette states that a company of 
fifty-two volunteers were to have left that city on the 
They are under the 


29th ult. for the Texian Army 
command of Captain Sidney Sherman 


The Atlantic Insurance Company of New York has 
declared a dividend for the last six months of twenty- 


five per cent. 


Romero anp Jutizt.—Two towns, bearing these 
names, have been laid out, 8 miles distant from each 
other, and about 30 miles from Chicago, on Lake Mi- 


chigan. 


Mr. Kelsey, an ingenious naturalist at Albany, wh« 
has devoted his attention to the management of Bees 
has succeeded in forming an association of gentlemen 


for establishing, under his direction, an Apiary, on a 


out Vemee, where a 


that ever 


ys many other 


the roof of the School house attached to the Hospital ot 
Kingston, (U. C.) was discovered to be on fire, which 
spreading with amazing rapidity, soon caught the roof 
of the Hospual, and quickly reduced the entire build- 
ing toashes. It is with deep regret that we have to 
add, thata man named John Carter, a paralytic, pe- 
rished in the flames. It scems that at the time the fire 
was discovered, he was asieep in bed, bul was imme- 
diately awakened and informed of his danger. He 
nowever did not appear inclined to pay much atten- 
tion to the warning, and when last seen he was sill 
lying in bed. The rapidity of the James was such that 
even those who were earliest on the alert, had barely 
time to escape. The furniture, beds and bedding, pro- 
visions, &c., were destroyed. 


LATE AND INTERESTING 
ENGLISH PARAGRAPHS. 


It is mentioned as an extraordinary and unprece- 
dented fact that there has been no execution in Lon- 
don fortwo years and a half. It is ascribed to the 
King’s extreme reluctance to sign death warrants. 


The Lord Mayor of London has been challenged to 
fight a duel, with pistols, by Mr. Rotch, Chairman of 
the Middlesex Magisirates. The Mayor had the 
courage to refuse to fight—and the challenge of the 
foolish magistrate was very properly met by a criminal 
information. 


During the eighteenth century, the average annual 
increase of population in France was 3,139 for each 
million of inhabitants ; from 1800 to 1831, the ave- 
rage increase was 5,962. The population is now 
35,566,934 ; its annual increase is then nearly 180,- 
000. 

Asad calamity occurred at Greenock, Nov. 2]st, in 
consequence of the bursting of the dam on the Carts- 
burn rivulet. The torrent, in its progress towards the 
sea, overflowed almost the entire suburbs of Greenock, 
called Crawford's Dyke, destroying property to the va- 
lue of £30,000, and forty-eight lives. 


The Theatre at Christiana (Norway) was destroyed 
»| by fire on the 6th November—the spectators and ac- 
tors having barely time to escape. 


Ata late masquerade in Malta, given by the lady 
of the English Governor, two British officers appeared 
in the character of a couple of large bottles of black- 
ing! Atler moving about in great style for some time 
they ran against each other and broke all to pieces, 
when out jumped two harlequins, who amused the 
company with many ingenious tricks and witty arti- 
fices. 


A cab driver was lately fined three pounds for driv- 
ing his cab so close to the horse of Sir Charles Doyle, 
as to give cause for supposing that an accident might 
oceur, although it did not take place. 


Horror vron Hornor.—A labourer of the com- 
mune of Saint George's, Nigremont, in the Creuse, 
France, being at work in the fields lately with his 
son, became so provoked by some act of disobedience, 
that he struck the boy with a bullock goad with sach 
violence, that he expired instantly from the blow. 
»| The father went home and communicated the sad 
event to his wife, who went out to ascertain whether 
all hope of saving the life of her child was gone. She 
found him dead, and returned home with his corpse. 





But how infinitely were her griefs multiplied, when, 
on entering her cottage, she found that her husband 
had hung himself in despair, and that an infant she 
had left in the cradle, thus deserted by beth its natu- 
ral protectors, had been devoured by a sow that had 
in the mean time found its way into the house—Ga- 
lignani’s Messenger. 


Turee Taits—Sir James South has communicat- 
ed the astounding fact to the English public that the 
Comet has three tails. The Yankees must find a 
Sourth—it will never do to be outdone by John Bull. 


Ivcu Mirz.—A perfect itch mite is described by M. 
Duges, in Annales des Sciences Naturalles. Its sucker 
and limbs are red ; its burrows in tortuous canal be- 
neath the cuticle, and there it remains—not in the 
pustula produced by it. ‘Turpentine is recommended 
as a cure. 


Scartatina.—A Styrian physician has published a 
cure of scarlatina in its last and all but fatal stage, by 
covering the abdomen of the patient, a child seven 
years old, with ice and snow, and renewing the ap- 
plication continually for a considerable time. 








Walnut Street Theatre—Hapvaway, the favourite 
comedian of this establishment, takes a benefit this 
evening, and is entitled to the patronage of the public. 
A new drama of much interest is to be brought out, 
entitled “ Love's Frailties ;" a new burletta, the “ Dia- 
mond Arrow,” and the afterpiece of the “ Fish out of 
Water.” The bill is also strengthened by an Olla 
Podrida of singing, dancing, &c., in which Hadaway, 
Collingbourne, F. Myers, and W. Myers take part. 

_—_—=—_— 

Chestnut Street Theatre—At this house, Jones is 
up for a benefit to-night, and performs Falstaff, a cha- 
racter which he seldom attempts, but one in which 
he has obt 1 great appl from critics disposed 
to be captious. It is so long since “ Fat Jack” has 
been represented on our stage, that the performance 
should be attractive, especially as J. R. Scott, so po- 
pular in this city, pays us a flying visit fur the purpose 
of playing Hotspur to Jones’ Sir John. Howarp, the 
vocalist, has also volunteered, and sings a number of 
his best songs. The bill is in other respects an attrac- 
tive one. 





ee 

The New Orleans Bee intimates that Celeste is not 
so attractive to the good citizens of that place as was 
anticipated Ifso, they are to be pitied for their want 
oftaste. Do they prefer Miss Nelson's legs to a Ce- 
lestial pair, and melo dramatic acting to dvot, such as 
has never been equalled in this country? 

Russet has brought out Cinderella at the other 
house, with Miss Russell as Cinderella, and Miss Nel- 
son as the fairy queen, to compete with Celeste in 
the race for public favour, which may account for the 
Bee's disposition to sting 


jer father have arrived at New 
York, and the ‘ny will shortly make her appearance 
at the Park. S% is from the London Theatres, and 
report speaks of @or highly. She is sister to Mr. John 
Mason, at present engaged at the same theatre. 


Miss Mason av 





Cexeste’s first benefit in New Orleans brought 
$2500, which does not look like a want of attraction. 


Speculators in Boston, on the occasion of the fifth 
performance of La Somnambala bought up the uckeis, 
and sold them for three dollars each! 


Mr. Caldwell's rules for the regulation of his new 
theatre, we should think from the following interroga- 
tory from the New Orleans Union, were not very 
closely observed :—“Can Mr. Elliott, of the St. Charles 
Theatre, inform us the name of the young gentleman 
who had a cigar in his mouth, and his hat on, the best 
part of last night?” 


A company of comedians are performing at Lexing- 
ton, Kentucky, under the management of a Mr. Potter. 
Mr. and Mrs. M‘Dongal are the great guns of the es- 
tablishment. 

——— 

Chapman and family are playing at Cincinnati, and 
lately gave a benefit for the aid of the Texas Volun- 
teers. A friendly puffer invited the public to attend 
on the occasion, as “ the enchantment of Misa Caroline 
Chapman's (Greenwood) entrancing voice and graceful 
action would be blended with the heroic purpose of 
extending the doctrines and glories of American free- 
dom in the wilds of Texas!” Think of that, for fifty 
cents! Who could stay away ? 


Bellini’s opera of Za Somnambula is as successful 
in Boston as it was in New York. It draws crowded 
houses, and various elaborate critiques, all commenda- 
tory, have appeared in the Boston papers. The Tra- 
veller says—“ It more than realized the expectations 
of musical amateurs and the friends of the drama — 
This piece affords wider scope for the unrivalled pow- 
ers of Mrs. Wood, than any opera in which she has 
yet appeared ; and we mistake if crowded houses do 
not rewurd the manager for his great labor aiid ex pense 
in the preparation.” 

Is it to be produced in this city? Oar play-goers 
are as likely to be liberal as those of Boston; and an 
opera of this class, well brought out, could not fail in 
being very attractive, and we hope profitable. 

_—_—p—— 


ENGLISH THEATRICALS. 
Mr. Kean and Mr. Power have born playing with the 
greatest success at the Manchester theatre. 


The Covent Garden theatre opened to a most crowded 
and enthusiastic audience. Much applause was bestowed 
upon Kemble’s Hamlet He is said however, to have 
evineed the effect of age upon his physical powers before 
the close of the piece 

A new musical drama, entitled Paul Clifford, founded 
upon Bulwer's novel of the same name, is being performed 
at Covent Garden. 

Mr. Warren. of the Northampton thea're, upon the ce- 
exsion of his benefit, shot several times a bullet froma 
rifle, through an apple held in the hand of his son. 

The Theatre Royal, at Edinburgh, opened for the season 
on the 7 h of November. 

Mrs. Owen (late Miss Beaumont, of Covent Gorden) is 
performing at Dublin. Charles Kemble fs likewise en- 





gaged there. 








Sheridan Knowles has a new play nearly completed. He 
and ais p»pi!, Miss E'phinstone, have made an extensive 


and successful provincia! tour. 


The drama of the Jewess, has been produced at Drury 


Lane with great splendour. It is said to be the most inag- 
nificent sp ctac'e ever produced at the theatre. 
founded upon Scribe’s opera of La Juive. 


Mr. Braham’s new theatre was expected to open on the 
A new opera was in rehearsal for the 
It is frou the pen of Mra. A’Becket, 19 years of 


30th November. 
eecasion. 
age. 


Messrs. Bond, lessors of the Queen's house, liave also 
The Queen's theatre 


leased the Adelphi for one year. 
will consequen ly, clo The Adelphi will Le con- 
ducted under the management of Mrs. Nisbet. 

Ralfe, the composer of the “ Siege of Rochelle,” a new 
and very popular opera, now all the go at * Old Drury,” is 
but 28 years«f age, and has been ce'ebrated for his per 
formance on the violin at the age of seven. He was for 
some years u' der the ins ruction of Mr. C. Horn, now a 
residevt of this city. He occasion»l'y appears on the 
stoge, and his Figaro is said to be inimitable. 


When Madame Shroeder Devrient was at Breslaw, 
in June last, the Opera House, although the prices 
were doubled and trebled, and the season was a very 
bad one, was filled to overflowing every night she 
performed. After her last appearance a musical cho- 
tus conducted her carriage by torch light, to her own 
abode, before which a second chorus awaited her. The 
musical union then serenaded her, surrounded by a 
countless multitude. 





The “ Salmagundi,” anew paper iasued from the 
Philadelphia press, says the Eastern (Maine) Republi- 
can, has been received by us, and perused with much 
pleasure. Tis object is to give full scope to the enjoy- 
ment of fun, frolic, and amusement. The first number 
establishes the good discernment and talent of its con- 
ductors, and as a consequent deduction, we believe in 
its success. It is afforded at the low price of two dol- 


lars per annum, and, ——— the number of plates, 

We commend it 
most heartily to the community, and that its object may 
be better understood, we shall soon publish the Pros- 


if it be not cheap we are no judge. 


pectus. 





Fasaton.—The fashion that the ladies of some of 
our cities have of walking upon their toes, is said to 
have grown out of the custom of combing the hair up 
behind and turning itover the forehead. A lady who 

i fashion, on a certain occa- 
sion combed her hair so firmly forward, that she 
stretched the hide down her back and lege. so that her 

is 


was considered a mode! of 


heels could not touch the ground, and in way made 
her appearance in public. The next Sabbath morning, 
all the female tribe might be seen mincing to church 
upon the tip end of their toes. — New England T'imes. 
fF 

The celebrated printer, Baskerville, was trained to 
no occupation, but in 1726, became a writing master, 
at Birmingham ; he afterwards turned his attention to 
printing. 
Virgil, 1756, price one guinea, but now much more 
valuable. In 1758, he was employed by the univer- 
sity of Oxford, on an entire new faced Greek type. 
Soon after this he obtained leave from the university 
of Cambridge, to print a Bible in royal folio, and two 
éditions of the Common Prayer, in three sizes, for 
which permission he paid a considerable premium. 
Many efloris were used afier Baskerville’s death to 
dispose of his types, but without effect; and, in 1779, 
they were purchased by a literary society of Paris, for 
three thousand seven hundred pounds, and were af- 
terwards employed on a splended edition of Voltaire’s 
works ; he had the merit of being the first modern 
improver of types. 

cc 


We learn that Carey's Library of Choice Literature 
for the present week will contain the commencement 
of a new novel, by G. P. R. James, Esq. entitled “One 
in a Thousand, or the Days of Henri Quatre.” It has 
just appeared in Loudon, and having obtained an early 
copy, the editors of the Library arejenabled to submit 


it for the perusal of their readers within a few daysof 


its appearance in England. 
bn | 
Address of the Carriers of the Gentleman's Vade Me- 


cum, to their Patrons, on the commencement of the 
New Year—January 1, 1836. 


Time, the swift Racer, whose resistless course, 
Knows not retiring pause, nor ‘minished furce, 
Has breught us, on his waving pinions, here, 

The pleasant morning of another year, 
Filled with high hopes, with grat+ful aima in view, 
To greet our Patrons with the tribute due. 


All-conquering Time! to whose stern sway we bend, 
Which pallsin death the lover and phe friend ; 
Bids joy, like sunlight, glitter in our path, 

Or shades its beauties in his stormy wrath; 
Wakes Pleasure's thrill within the careless breast, 
Or lays it wasting in sepulchral rest! 

Oh, Time! to thee our fears, our cares, we owe 
Our all of grief or happiness below : ' 

The Spring, with all its golden flow’rs, is thine= 
Its gay-green vesture, and its air divine: 

The Summer's brilliant and serenest noon— 

The brook’s sweet murmur to the winds of June; 
The garnered harvests of the Autumn time— 
The painted woodlands in their garb sublime ; 
The hills of Winter, rising blue and pale; 
Thecheerful fire-side, and the nut-brown ale: 
Here are thy gifts, oh Time | and thus, to thee 
We owe that spice of life—variety. 


We take our hint from Time—and oft have spread 
Before the friends that have our columns read, 
All kinds of pleasant banquet8 for the mind, 
And the rich wine of wit, right well refined : 
Jokes for the laughter-loving—for the grave, 
The piece didactic, or the solemn stave; 

Songs for the musical, and goed “ Report” 

Of those who with the © Police”-men consort ; 
“ Seenes’ from the city —from the country, news 
Of those who win at races, and who lose; 
Scraps from all quarters —stories fromthe Ring, 
And the rich airs that prima donnes sing; 
Peeps at the Stage, a d of the baskin tribe, 

The views that Nature's mirror may describe. 
Courteous toall, displeasing, sure, to none. 
Thus are our weckly tasks and daties done. 


And they, for Whose immediate good we strive, 
Are ever to their Patrons’ wants alive: 
They con the thousand prints that fill the land, 
Whose centred merits through their sheet expand. 
From orient Indus, to the irozen Pole, 
They glean of news, the essence and the soul-- 
And ever mindful of he duty due, 
Reader, they spread the weekly feast for you. 


Therefore, we ask your “ suffrages” to-day, 
To send us, cheerfully, upon our Way ; 
And, sure that friends will ne'er our sheet condemn, 





Success we wish for (\at—and joy for them. 


It is 


His first attempt was a quarto edition of 


-_ 
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Tue Satmacunpt—We publish to-day the - 
tus of a new paper, bearing the name of the cmanoes 
this article, a specimen number of which we have re- 
ceived. We recommend it to all who can indulge in, 
and enjoy a good, hearty laugh, at the exposure of the 
folly of fools and the knavery of impostors, which ay- 
pears to be the principal object of the Editors in “their 
labour of love,” as they designate it. We wish them 
success in their undertaking. A paper of this kind, 
conducted upon proper principles, tends very muvh to 
the correction of those petty evils which are a great 
annoyance of life — Frederick (Md.) Citizen. 

EE AT 
THE ART OF FENCING. 

LOW CARTE, OCTAVE, SECONDE, AND PRIME THRUSTS. 

Low carte, sometimes called semi-circle thrust, js 
delivered after forming the parade of semi-circle, in the 
| same manner as simple carte thrust ; only the hand ani 
| point must be fixed lower. It is an excellent thrust, if 

your adversary have frequent recourse to his high 
parades. 
| Octave thrust is delivered after the parade of octave, 
on the flank or belly; the arm being well op ont- 
ward. If you parry your adversary’s thrust by octave. 
, your return will naturally be the thrust of octave, whieh 
| may, at tbe same time, touch him with the extension 
only, without the longe. 

The thrust in seconde is delivered after the parade of 
the tierce, or when engaged by tierce, by d ing your 
point under your adversary’s wrist with the down- 
ward ; longe and deliver the thrust on the flank. 

Prime is the natural thrust in return, after having 
parried your adversary’s force, when advance conside- 
rably within his measure, and pressing vigorously upo: 
you. Itis only an extension of the arm from the op- 
poten of the parade to etree. the nails 

ing kept downward. arm be well raised, 
and opposed inward. 

VARIATIONS AND LESSON ON ENGAGING AND DIEENGAG- 
INS, ADVANCING AND RETREATING, SIMPLE Pa- 
RADES, AND THRUSTS OF CARTE AND TIBRCE. 

Suppose you are engaged in carte with an adversary, 
he retreats, you advance, well in carte ; he re- 
treats again you advance with a di t to tierce 
—— Se ; taking care Sneed ef 
perly covered on each engagement ; retreat and 
po advance should be com; im the sam< 
moment of time ; in the same manner, you may retreat 
while he advances, On the engagement of carte, your 
adversary delivers a thrust in carte ; it by form- 
ing your parade in carte, then commode onal thrust 
thereof. He ve thrusts straight in the same manner ; 
also throw it off by forming your parade in carte, deliver 
in return the thrust of carte Over the arm, by disengaging 
to tierce. On the ———— in tierce, he disengage» 
and thrusts carte inside ; throw it off by your parade ii: 
carte, disengage, and thrust — the arm; he 
parries, and returns in tierce whic parry bya 
rade in tierce, and longe home with a verdight arot hi 
tierce. 








LEfSONS AND VARIATIONS IN ®EMI-CIRCLE, LOW CARTE, 
mt —_ am. as 

the engagement of carte, your point de. 
liver the thrust of low carte. "On the fn : 
ment, your adversary thrusts straight home; throw it 
off by parade in carte, thea deliver a return of the thrusi 
in low carte. On the same engagement, disengage to 
tierce, and thrust carte over the arm; he in 
with his parade, and returns a disengaged thrust im 
carte ; which throw off with the parade of carte; then, 
with vivacity, drop your point, and deliver a thrust in 
low carte. On the engagement of tierce, your adver 
sary, by disengaging. attempts to deliver a thrust in 
low carte ; throw it off by performing the parade of oc 
tave, (See engraving ;) then make a quick return of the 
thrust of octave. 


¢-- 


On the engagement of carte, he thrusts low carte. 
parry it by octave; instantly form your extension, fix 
your point well to his body, and you may almost make 
sure of touching him. 








On the engagement of carte, he disengages to tierce 
and thrusts; ihrow it off by your parade of tierce; then 
reverse your nails upward, and return a thrust in oc- 
tave. 

On the same engagement, he thrusts low carte. op- 

it y forming your parade in semi-circle ; then de- 

ivored rust in octave, by disengaging over his arm, 
commonly called a counte r disengagement. 

LESSON AND VARIATION ! IN PRIME AND BECONDE. 

On the engagement of tierce, your adversary ad- 
vances within his measure, and delivers a thrust in, 
tierce or carte over the arm ; oppose his blade by the 
parade of prime, and return a thrust in prime, 














On the same engagement, . 
and forcibly thrusts carte; drop your point, and parry it 


he advances, di 


with prime ; then disengage over hisarm, and return a 


throst in \. 
On the engagement of carte, he di and thrusts 
carte over the arm ; it with simple tierce, and re- 


within ne rae blade ; form 
within his upon your : 

rarade in. pram, and dol of the 
thrust thereof On the same he y 
disengages, and thrusts carte over the arm, which Sap 
with tierce, and return the thrust thereof; he forces a 
thrust without advancing, parry it with prime, then 
disengage over the arm, and retura your thrust in 











THE 


GENTLEMAN’S VADE MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 





THE*EMIGRANT’S FAREWELL. 
The last breeze from Erin 
Ilas passed o'er iny brow, 
The gale of the ocean 
Is over me now ; 
I leave thee, my country! 
Farewell! though thou art 
The life pulse that stirs me, 
The veins of my heart : 
Erin mavourneen, farewel; ! 


I gaze where the bright scene 
Falls back to the west, 
And tinges the biue clouds 
‘That hang o’er thy breast ; 
The bark bears me trom thee 
To sail o’er the deep, 
While on thy green bosom 
I gaze,—and | weep; 
Erin mavourneen, farewell! 


1 weep. for thy sprirg-t me 
Of beauty is o'er ; 
And feel, while iny dimm’d eye 
Is on thy loved shore, 
Like the mourner when, fixing 
His gaze on the dead, 
He bends o'er the cold earth 
Whose spirit is fled ; 
Erin mavourneen, farewell ! 


The tear-dropping willow 
Hangs o'er thy lyre ; 
The chill-blast bath broken 
Each soul-stirring wire 
Through the gloom of thy darkness 
No day- beam appears ; 
And thy sweet type, lerne, 
Is gemm'd by thy tears ; 
Erin mavourneen, farewell! 


Farewell! for no longer 
I gaze on thy shore ; 
The mists are between us, 
1 view thee no more! 
Perhaps to my country 
I breathe the last strain ; 
Perhaps | may never 
Behold thee again ; 
Erin mavourneen, farewell! 


Though in darkness, lerne, 
Thy sun may heve set; 
Thy emerald bosom 
I ne'er can forget ; 
And while o'er the deep ocean 
The breeze bears my bark, 
My heart like its billow, 
Heaves deeply and dark 
rin mavourneen, farewell! 











WIT AND HUMOUR. 


Oricixnat.—A gentleman of distinction, whose phy- 
sical debility was so great as to produce a disorganized 
state of the animal functions, and give rise to dreams 
of the most turbulent character, was much annoyed 
by nighily visions. Being one evening in a gay and 
lively company, the conversation turned upon the pro- 
bability of the existence of spectral illusions; when a 
Jady, after having diverted herself with the opinions 
of the company present, turned to him, and said— 
* Well, Doctor, do you believe in ghosts?” “ No, ma- 
dam,” he gruffly replied, “ I have seen too many of 





———. 
TOM'S CHARITY.—AN EPIGRAM. 
Tom's charity—of most enormons size— 

Is not restrained by common laws of pelf; 
He loves the thing all other men despise, 
That vilest of all worthless things, himself. 


a ee 
The New Zealander allege that the flea, it seems, 
is not an indigenous inhabitant of their island, but a 
sort of free emigrant intruder, was introduced by the 
English, and they eonsequently designate it e pa koha 
noha nohi—the little Exropean. 


—-_—_ 

The Eastport Sentinel, in lauding its own town, 
says :-—*“We have the most fog, the warmest winters, 
the coolest summers, the best potatoes, the fastest 
packets, and catch the most fish, of any town in the 
State of Maine.” 


— ——— 

Suockine anv Increviste.—A young exquisite 
was seen behind the folds of a blue damask in his pri- 
vate box, at Caldwell’s superb theatre, New Orleans, 
smoking a long line! 

—<@——" 

Law 18 Law.—The following copy of a » 
verbatim as delivered by a member of the 
Bar, on @ case of Slander : 

_ Gentlemen of the Jury :—If it be not callous to all 
sin and iniquity my man got mad—for what says Capt. 
Price? Liberty are a great thing, our posterity in fu- 
ture days fout for it, thereore man are like Cesar’s 
wife, not only pullated but unexpected. Which would 
you druther ?—Who steals my purse steals trash, but he 
who robs me of my good name, takes which not en- 
niches him, but makes me poor indeed—all to injure 
my client. Mr. Dodge are a man so devoid of charac- 
ter, that when he tells the truth he are griped. If a 
man hurt your body it ean be cured, but what yarb of 
savrinily can heal my client's character, which is hair 
hung and breeze shaken. I1 the defendant are a young 
man, an excuse rolls through my mind, but he is old 
like a young wolf, and has e@ family and slanders my 
client's secrets and lays the axe to his root, Itare a 
_— principle, to render unto Cesar the things what 

@sar's—and to Miss Cesar the things that are hers ; 
and unto my client the things what are his, 


ch is 
esiern 





——__ 

When the misled multitude of the county of Wor- 
cester, Mass., during Shay’s insurrection, with force of 
arms, prevented the Ouurt of ne for thet eounty 
from ing on their usual) business, the high sheriff 
of the county, in reading the proclargntion in the riot 
ect, was much obstructed in his duty, and exposed to 
to the of the 4 on this head ; these 
drew from the sheriff some observations on the inde- 
cency of their conduct, which brought on the mob's 
favorite topic, grievance. On this subject one of them 
said that he, the sherif, was a grievance, his fee for 

ing a man being much too high. “ Very well,” 
rejoins the sheriff, *‘if that is all the grievance you have 
to complain of, you shall not wait for redress, for,” con- 
tinued he, “I will now hang you all for nothing.” 





amen < Lae 

Mar. St. Lecer.—Mr. 8:. Leger, the father of the 
gallant general, was a very strong man, but remarka- 
bly foppish in his dress. One morning, walking along 
in his red slippers, he was passing bya mud cart, when 
the scavenger called out, pismo by “ Smoke, Mr. Red- 
heels!” r. St. Leger went up to him, and, taking 
hold of him by the waistband of his breeches, flung him 
into the cart, and then walked on with the greatest 
coolness. 


eS 

A New Featvae.—Grimaidi was once hissed at 
Sadler's Wells, afier singing the celebrated comic song 
of “Tippity-witehet,” and he appealed to the audience. 
He had nodded, frowned, wunked, sneezed, choked, 


aped, cried, grinned, grimaced, and hiccupped; he had 
pao all that could be done by brow, chin, cheeks, 
eyes, nose, and mouth, and what more did they want? 
—" Why, we want,” yawned a languid yoice trom the 
pit, ‘we want a new feature.” 








“ Please to give me a light?” said a little ragged 
urchin with a long line in his hand, to a six foot 
dandy, who was puffing at the end of a Principe ci- 
ger, as he was walking a public street. 

“What!” said the dandy, “a shaver like you 
smoke !”” 

« Yes,” said the boy, “ every gentleman smokes now 
days.” 

The dandy’s cigar dropped like a hot potatoe. 


ooeeniinee 
Gents anp GENtLeMes.—A waiting maid, at an inn 
in England, on being asked how many gents there 
were inthe house, replied, “Three gents, and four gen- 
tlemen.” “ Why do yon make a disunction, Betsey!” 
suid her interfogator. “O, why—the gents are only 
half gentlemen, people from the country, who come on 
horseback ; the others bave their carriages, and are real 
gentlemen.” 








on 

Rare or a Lec.—aA short time ago, as one of the 
Ashton-under-Lyne of coaches were returning from 
Manchester to that town, a lady sat immediately be- 
hind the coachman, and as the coach moved over the 
road, the lady's foot came in contact with coachee’s 
back. A gentleman who sat upon the box perceiving 
him to be rather uneasy inquired what was the mat- 
ter, to which he replied, he thought the lady made ra 
ther too free, for she had kicked him several times. 
Just at that moment the foot again came in contact 
with his back, and he observed to the gentleman, 
“There, she has it again; if she does it any ‘nore, I'll 
be hanged if I don’t get hold of her leg.’ They had 
not proceeded many yards, when the fuot kicked him 
again. Inall haste he seized the leg, and ww his as- 
tonishment off it came! The coachman dropped the 
reins, and the horses started at a gallop, while the 
gentleman on the box was convulsed with laugliter at 
observing the amazement of the coachman, with his 
wig in one hand, and the lady's leg in the other. The 
horses were soon stopped, and they arrived safe at the 
Commercial Inn. The mystery was explained by the 
fact that the lady had a cork leg, the fastenings of 
which gave way under the rude grasp of the coach- 
man.— London paper. 


—— 

Lecat Bon Mot.—An eminent lawyer being about 
to reply to his opponent in a case argued before the 
Supreme Court last week, observed that his adversary 
had travelled very much out of the record, it would 
be necessary for him to follow the example to some 
event. The Chief Justice inquired of him if he cited 
the course of the opposing council with approbation’ 
~ No, your honour, was the reply, “but as Whitefield 
once said, if my hearers will go to the d ] 
follow them. 


I must 





——>__ 

“Have you seen the comet!” asked a friend of our’s 
of a fellow passenger.on the Brighton Tally-ho, the 
other day. . 

« No, sir I really haven't,” 

“ Do you know if it has past its perihelium 

“ No sir, it don’t go that way now; it goes through 
Dunstable.” 


under the management of Glossop and others, enjoyed 
an unenviable celebrity for attention to any thing but 
“words, phrases, and grammar.” On one occasion, 
the scenes stuck in the grooves, and the gods were 
much offended at beholding the halves of a house 
with an interstice of a yard or so between them; at 
length a sweep called out “ Ve don’t expect no good 
grammar here; but, hang it, you might close the 


scencs. 








rtTON’s Rerty.—It was often said of old Chap- 
man, ai Covent garden theatre, that he taught his sons 
to fight before he taught them to read; certain it is 
that they were equally petulent and pug and 
the thing next heard of either S. or W. Chapman (afier 
their engagement in a new company) was, that they 
had knocked up a play, or knocked down the mana- 
ger. 
developed in Samnel (the youngest and smallest), who 





pnacious ; 








This pugilistic propensity was most peculiarly 


had fairly fought his way through the provinces — 
When the late Mr. Egerton took Sadler's Wells thea- 
tre, S. Chapman wrote to him for an engagement.— 
Egerton’s reply was laconic, but decidedly to the pur- 
pose 
“ Dear Sam,—lI can't fight. 
“ Yours truly, 
« DaniEL Ecerton.” 


Genive.— The 


—Le 


Tragedians of the Last Century.— 
is has the power of investigating trifles with 
importance, interest, and grandeur. Mrs. Siddons sang 
“ Billy Taylor” with a force of humour that our best 
comic actors might have envied; Kean’s parsante style 
of executing the ballads of « Black eyed Susan,” “ My 
trim-built Wherry,” and “ Sally in our Alley,” was to 
the full as pathetic as his farewell in Orhello; and 
Henderson drew tears in the old see-saw ballad of the 
“Babes in the Woods.” John Kemble had no disha- 
bille talent, if 1 may coin the phrase ;—away from 
the lamps he was a mere private gentleman, and to 
most persons must have appeared an exceedingly dull 
one. His mind was not obtuse, but his extreme slow- 
ness gave him all the appearance of obtusity. In al- 
lusion to his asthmas, he was wont to say that 
no else of his family knew the misery of 
“drawing on their own chest, and finding the check 
dishonoured.” Kemble and Henderson were both sub- 
ject at times to profound melancholy; —Kean gave way 
to despondency, but that his habits sufficiently account- 
ed for; with his two great predecessors the feeling 
seemed tq be “a part of them and of their natures.’ 
It issingular to remark, that neither Garrick, Quin, 
Kemble, Barry, Henderson, or Cook ever had a son.— 
Of all our tragedians for the last hundred years, Kean 
alone has left a perpetuator of his name. 





one 


Sincucarn Fortune. —K——, a well known lite- 
rary gentleman, by the will of a relative, 
titled to a certain legac y, provided by a certain day 
therein named he had “any children lawfully born 
in wedlock.” Time passed on, and K——, who was 
a bachelor, had not yet seen any one to whom “ his af- 
fections tended,” and the pe rson who in failure of the 
event became 


became en- 


above entitled, was anticipating his 


m, When “ Married this day, at St. Ge 


succe 
church, & Kc.” dissipated, or at least she 


res 











K his 





—— fp 

A traveller was talking of having seen abroad bugs 
so large and powerful, that one of them would drain a 
man’s blood ina night. Sir J. Doyle, to whom this 
was addressed, replied, “My good sir, we have the 
same animals in Ireland, where they are called nux- 
bugs.” 


—_—— 

An Irishman was carried before the Grand Jury at 
New Bedford, a few days since, for the purpose of being 
used as a witness, but Patrick refused to testify at-all-at- 
all. Bewg breught before the Conrt for his contumacy, 
he coolly enough informed ‘‘ His Honour,” that be bad 
been before that Grand Jury before, and had never been 
paid for it, and the divil a bit would he swear again til) the 
pay was forthcoming.” The Court told him he would 
probably obtain his pay by calling on the Treasurer— 
“ That’s not my business,” says Pat, and the court was 
obliged to send him to jail for the contempt. The Jadge 
afterwards received a long epistie from him, thanking 
bis Honor kindly for sending him to jail as it was the 
most comfortable home he had had for a long time. 

sa pale eteeleemninieiemnal 





From the English Magazines 
RECORDS OF A STAGE VETERAN. 

INCLEDON AND Pork (THE TRAGEDIAN) ON AMERI- 
CAN Manneas.—Pope’s love of the good things of 
this life was unbounded; amid many other sayings, 
one of his was to the effect that he knew of but one 
crime that man could commit, and that was pepper- 
ing a rump steak—When Ineledon returned from 
America, he met his old friend Pope, and after mutual 
congratulations, the latter exclaimed, * Well, Charles, 
and how do they feed’ “Immortally!’ replied 
Charles, “ the very poetry of eating and drinking, in 
all things but one; by —— they take no oil to their 
salads!’ “No oil to tlteir salads!" reiterated the hor- 
ror-striken tragedian,“ why did we make peace with 
them?” 


Micuaet Keity anp Pore.—Pope, who came out 
in London in 1784, and was then about 27 years old, 
was very solicitous, towards the latter part of his life, 
of being reputed much younger than he really was, a 
desire that Michael Kelly thought proper on all oeca- 
sions to thwart. One morning Pope called, and Kelly 
put into his hands a letter with the Dublin post 
addressed to Pope, “'To the care of M. Kelly 
Afler many thanks, Pope opened and read the € 
WHICN Was from ant unktrowses cvrrespondem, Dering 
a favour for his grandson, reminding Pope how oftep he 
(P.) in Dublin, had patted the writer on the head, and 
praised his aptitude as a scholar, &c. &c. and conelnd- 
ing with the following paragreph:—* I am now eighty 
years of age, and do hope that the friend and patron 
of my boyhood will not desert me, or mine, in my de- 

” Nothing but Kelly's good dinners 








clining years.” 
could ever have tempted Pope to forgive this. 

KEAN’S LEARNING—When Kean first appeared, 
Many contradictory reports were abroad respecting 
his education, and a Mr. C. , resolving to put it to 
the test, wrote to him one morning a note in Latin, re- 
questing some tickets for his benefit. “ Well,” said 
R . “and how did Kean construe it?’ “Into an 
insult,” was the reply. The same gentleman, who 
was always a warm partisan of Kean, being once hard 
pressed on the sulyect of Kean’s academic deficiencies, 
exclaimed, “ D—n it, sir, aurely a man may have 
drank at the well of learning without being expected 
to swallow the bucket !” 














A HINT Faom THE GALLERY — The Coburz theatre, 


hopes. For some time the lady gave her lord Isttle 
chance of obtaining his bequest; at length, when it 
| getting, in sporting phrase, joo near to be pleasant, the 
| lady proved enciente ;—months wore away, and K——, 
| Waited on an emunent chamber counsell to consult hum 
Mrs, K——'s calculations rendered it probable the 
event would occur a fortnight or three weeks 
too late, “Should that be the case, would he for- 
feit the fortune?” “I fear you would,”  re- 
plied the lawyer; “besides, my dear sir, the wil 
says children, and though the testator most pnobably 
meant child or children, the court would construe it 
literally.” Home in“ the study denominated brown” 
went poor K . day followed day, until within four 
days of the period named in the will, when Mrs. 
K—— blessed her husband with twins 





American Feastinc—(A Kentuck)—When Mr 
Gallot went through the United Siates with M'am- 
selle d'Jeck, the celebrated elephant, he one evening 
was warm in his praises of the hospitalities and 
socialities of the mother country; amid other instances, 
he quoted that of the Rutland punch-bow!l, which, on 
the christening of the young marquis, was built so 
large that a small boat was actually set sailing upon 
it, in which a boy sat, who ladled out the liquor. “1 
guess,” said one of the company, “ I've seen a bowl 
that 'ud beat that to immortal smash ; for at my bro- 
ther’s christening, the bowl was so deep, that when 
we young ‘uns said it warn't sweet enough, father 
sent a man down in a diving bell, to stir up the sugar 
at the bottom.” 

Dr. ABERNETHY AND P. , THE CoMEDIAN.— 
——, who was of ascorbutic habit, was, for a con- 
siderable time, the patient of Abernethy ; the guineas 
followed one another into the pocket of the doctor, and 
the actor got no better. At length, in no pleasant hu- 
mour he presented himself. “No better, Doctor.” 
“Um,” said Abernethy, “I'm afraid you don’t strictly 
adhere to your regimen—vegetable diet.” “ Sir,” 
said the enraged actor, “I've taken as much green 
stuff as a jackass, and yet I'm no better; and flounced 
out of the house. Abernethy, who was too eccentric 
himself, to be offended by eccentricity in others, had 
a prescription made up, and sent it with his red pills 
to Mr. P——, with this direction: “Let the jackass 
take one of these per night, and go on with his hot 


march af green stuf am wanal 





CHILDREN’S BALL IN NEW ORLEANS. 


zing and remarking upon the beautiful faces of | with society, and wearied with life. Cheerfulness and 
the dark-eyed Creoles, as their expressive and | good spirits are the concomitants of good health, which 
lovely features were lighted up in an instant | is inseparably connected with industry ; and we always 


more enviable, were clustered around the al- | 
cove—most of which were literally and truly | 
“bowers of beauty,’—gayly conversing with | 
their fair occupants, as they gracefutly leaned 
over the balustrade. There were several cotil- 
lions upon the floor, and the dancers were young 
masters and misses—I beg their pardon—young 
gentlemen and ladies, trom four years old and 
upward—who were bounding away to the lively 
music, as completely happy as innocence and en- 
joyment could make them. 1 never beheld a 
more pleasing sight. The carriage of the infan- 
tile gentlemen was graceful and easy ; and they 
wound through the mazes of the dance with 
an air of manliness and elegance truly French. 
But the tiny demoiselles moved with the grace 
and lightness of fairies. Their diminutive teetas 
they glided through the figure, scarcely touched 
the floor, and, as they sprang, flying away to the 
livelier measure ot the band, they were scarcely | 
visible, fluttering indistinctly like humming birds’ 
wings. They were dressed with great taste in 
white frocks, but their hair was so arranged as 
completely to disfigure their heads. Some o 
them not more than eight years of age lad it 
dressed in the extreme Parisian fashion; and the 
little martyrs’ natural deficiency of long hair was 
amply remedied by that sovereign mender of the 
defects of nature, Monsieur le Friseur. The 
young gentlemen were dressed also in the French 
mode; that is in elaborately embroidered coatees, 
and richly wrought frills. Tueir hair, however, 
was suffered to grow long, and fall in graceful 
waves or ringlets (French children always have 
beautiful hair) upon their shoulders; very much 
as boys are represented in old prints. This is 


| 





+ becomes miserable. 


; Syllable were introd: 


with the animation of the moment; while others | find, paradoxical as it may seem, the happiest class ina 


community are temperate, industrious men who labour for 
their daily bread. 

Industry is the road to wealth. However great the 
beneficence of nature, she gave nothing gratuitously to 
man, though when courted by him she is ready to lend 
her assistance towards multiplying his powers to an 
indefinite extent. It should be impressed on every 
mind, that labour creates wealth, and economy accumu- 
lates it. Many of our most opulent and respectable 
citizens have risen from indigence to independence by 
beginning with manua! labour, and pursuing through 
life habits of industry and economy. It was these vir- 
tues which raised the poor printer's boy, Franklin, 
from indigence and obscurity, and made kim the com- 
panion of princes—-and made his name resound through 











ad 


the earth, as the champion of freedom and the benefae- 
tor of mankind—and which shall perpetuate his name 
until time shall be no more 
It sometimes, but rarely, happens thet a man is satis- 
fied with his share of the nches of the earth, and is 
reckless of worldly distinctions—engages in no prodac- 
tive labour; but unless he finds some occupation, 
some employment for his hands or his head, he soon 
There are few philosophers who, 
like Diogenes, cin find happiness by basking whole 
hours in the sum. We read a man whe, to beguile 
the tedious hours, or, in vulgar parlance, to kill time, 
employed sey oral years of his life in the useless em- 
ployment of counting the chapters, verses and words 
in the Bible, and ascertaining how often words of one 
the Old and New Testa- 
ain passed his leisure hours in 
embroidering ladies’ petticoats, and is said to have be- 
come a proficient in the art. Domitian killed flies. 








ments. The king o' 


certainly more becoming than the uncouth round- | Sometimes a man becomes a prey to grief and disap- 
head custom now prevalent in the U. States, of | pointment, and disgusted with society, retires to a spot 
clipping the hair short, as though boys, like sheep, at a distance from his fellow men. He cultivates the 
needed a periodical shearing; and it cannot be | earth for a subsistence, but as this only occupies a 
denied that they both--sheep and boys--are equal- |‘portion of his time, he seeks cther employments to 


ly improved in appearance by the operation. 
Turning from the bright and happy faces of 
the children, we met on every side the delighted 
looks of their parents and guardians, or elder 
brothers and sisters, whe formed a large portion 
of the spectators. 

As I promenaded arm-in-arm with Monsieur D. 
through the room, | noticed, that, at one end of 
the hall, many of the young misses, or their guar- 
dians,were so unpardonably unfashionable as to 
suffer their hair to float free in wild luxuriance 
over their necks, waving and undulating at ev- 
ery motion like clonds, and many of the cheer- 
ful and joyous faces I gazed upon forcibly re- 
minded me of those which are to be met with, 
trudging to and from school, every day, at home. 

“These are the American children,’ observed 
my companion ; “one half of the hall is appropri- 
ated to them, and the other to the French." 
“What!” L exclaimed, ‘is there such a spint of 
rivalry, jealousy, or prejudice, existing between 
the French and American residents here, that 





sorting to so singular a method of expressing 
their incongeniality of feeling, as that of separa- 


marcation ¢ 

“By no means,” he replied; “far from -it. 
—There is, 1 believe, a universal unanimity of 
feelingamong the parties. There is now noother 
distinction, whatever may have existed in for- 
mer days, either known or admitted, than the ir- 
remediable one of language. This distinction 
necessarily exists, and I am of opinion ever will 
exist in this city, in a greater or less degree. It 
is this occasions the separation you behold; for, 
from their ignorance of each other's language— 
an ignorance too prevalent here, and both imex- 
cusable and remarkable, when we consider the 
advantages mutually enjoyed for their acquisi- 
tion—were they indiscriminately mingled, the re- 
sult would be a confusion like that of Babel, ora 
constrained stiffness and reserve, the natural 
consequence of mutual inability to converse— 
instead of that regularity, cheerfulness, and har- 
mony which now reign throughout the crowded 
hall.” 

During our promenade across the room I had 
an opportunity of taking my first survey of the 
gay world of this city, and of viewing, at my lei- 
sure, the dark-eyed fascinating Creole, whose pe- 
culiar cast of beauty, and superb figure, are ev- 
every where celebrated. Of the large assembly 


dred—“maid, wife, widow'’—there were many 
very pretty, if coal-black hair, regular features, 
pale, clear complexions, lighted up by 


“Eyes that flash and burn beneath dark arched brows,” 


and graceful figures, all of which are character 
istic of the Creole, come under the definition. 
There were others who would be called “hand- 
some” any where except in the Green Moun- 
tains, where a pretty face and a red apple, a 
homely face and a lily, are pretty much synony- 
mous terms. A few were eminently beautiful ; 
but there was one figure, which, as my eye wan- 
dered over the beautiful assembly, fixed it ina 
moment. I soon learned that she was the most 
celebrated belle of New Orleans.—Sort'-West 
by a Yankee. 
_—_——- 


IDLENESS 


Toreness is the prologue of a host of evils. To be 
idle and virtuous at the same time ts « moral impossi 





On entering from the dimly lighted lobby, the 
spacious and brilliant hall, illummoated with glit- 
tering chandeliers, where the beauty, and fash- 
ion, and gallantry of this merry city were assem- 
bled, I was struck with the spirit, life, and splen- 
dour of the scene. From alcoves on every side 
of the vast hall raised a few steps above the floor, 
and separated from the area for dancing by an es- 
trade of slender columns which formed a broad 
promenade quite around the room, bright eyes 
were glancing over the scene, rivalling in bril- 
liancy the glittering gems that sparkled on brow 
and bosom. 

There were at least five hundred persons in the 
hall, two-thirds of whom were spectators. On 
double rows of settees arranged around the room, 
and bordering the area were about two hundred 
ladies, exclusive of half as many seated in the 
alcoves. In addition to an almost impenetrable 
body of gentlemen standing in the vicinity of the 
grand entrance, the promenade above alluded to 
was filled with them, as they lounged along, ga- 








bility. A young man, on his entrance into life, should 


excellence of education, no truth of principle, no force 
of habit, can withstand. It leads one certainly by de- 
gress to intemperance, libertinism, poverty, crime, and 
disgrace. 

Man is evidently intended by nature for an active 
life. He brings into the world with him certain wants, 
which he must satisfy in order to live ; certain desires 
and properties, which lead him to happiness from par- 
ticular enjoyments, and industry, or aputude for labour, 
or both. It is wisely ordered by Providence that no- 
thing valuable 
fo mention riches and honour, neither food nor raiment 
can be procured without the toil of the hand or the 
sweat of the brow. And the sentence pronounced upon 
man, “In the sweat of thy brow shalt thou eat thy 
bread,” is a blessing rather than a curse. Moderate 
and habitual labour is conducive to health. The in- 
dustrious man never complains of loss of appetite, dys- 
pepsia, insomnolency, hypochondria, and a host of ima- 
ginary ills. He is noi tortured with ennui, disgusted 








they cannot meet even in a ball room without re- , 


ting themselves from each other by a line of de- | 


of ladies present—and there were nearly two hun- | 


particularly guard against the besetting sin, which no | 


can be procured without industry. Not | 


| drive distraction from his heart. Many caves and grot- 


by perforating the solid rock, are pointed 
; out in several parts of Europe to the wandering travel- 





tos, formed 


ler, who marvels at the ingenuity and perseverance of 
| the architect. Le is told that this is the work of a 
| hermit, who passed many years of his life in this un- 
profitable employment 
} The wretch confined within a prison’s walls cai.not 
| lie down and devote himself exclusively to commun- 
ing with his own thoughts. He must find employment 
of some kind, or derangement wi \ prisoner 
Bastle employed himself for years in estimating 
the number of s« iches which his cell contained, 
il calculations of similar import. 
Another amused himself by co hairs of his 
head! Ina word, we every day witness circumstances 
illustrative of the 


1 ensue 
in the 





juare uf 
and other mathemati 


nting the 


fact, that constant occupation 1s ne- 


cessary for human happiness—end the government 
that 7 


people 


motes industr pr les 


happiness of the 


—— re oe 
A YOUNG IRIS!) OFFICER. 

Before one of the battles of the old German 
war, in which the English army obtained so 
much glory, when the two hostile armies were 
| drawn up opposite to each other, waiting for the 
signal to charge, the horse of a young Irish cor- 
net, named Richardson, took flight, and sud- 
denly darted forward from the line, and in spite 
of all his rider's exertions, carried him into the 
middle of a French cavalry. The enemy im- 
mediately surrounded him, and all vied with each 


other for the honour of seizing the English 
standard; but with a generosity which then 


characterized them, they wished, if possible, to 
obtain it without ssecrificing the life of one whom 
they already considered their prisoner. They, 
| however, cut at his arm, hoping thus to force 
i him to drop his char Hie was totally de- 
fenceless; one hand y the standard, the 
vther holding the re —but he kept firm, and 
as they cried rendez ['etandart,’ bis only an- 
swer was, Out avec le bros * The crowd of 
| combatants impeded each other, and the im- 
petuosity of his charger prevented the effect of 
many of their blows. He received several 
severe wounds, which, however, failed of 
| changing his determination. MMe remained re- 
| solute to be cut down, rather than forfeit the 
| honour of the regiment. At length the unruly 
| beast, making a sudden turn, broke through 
the throng and bore him safely back to his 
friends, who received with astonishment and 
transport the young hero and the standard. He 
lived to be an old man, and has frequently re- 
peated the story to his intimate fmends, an 
| showed his arm, all searned with the gashes he 
had received in that glorious struggle 
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* Surrender the standard!— Yes! with my arm 


IRISH BRAVERY AND HONOUR, 


On the surprise of Cremona, by Prince 
Engene, in 1702, when Villero, the French 
general, most of the officers, military chests, 





&c. were taken, and the German horse and foot 

were already in possession of all the town, ex- 
| cepting one place only, called the Po-gate, 

which was guarded by two Irish regiments, 
| cummed by O'Mahony, and Bourke. Be- 
fore the prince commenced the attack there, he 
; Sent to expostulate with them, and show them 
} the rashness of sacrificing their lives where they 
| could have no probability of relief, and to ase 
| sure them, if they would enter into the imperial 
service, they should be directly and honourably 
promoted. ‘The first part of this proposal they 
heard with impatience, the second with disdain. 
“Tell the prince,” said they, “that we have 
hitherto preserved the honour of our country, 
and that we hope this day to convince him, that 
we are worthy of his esteem; while one of us 
exists, the German eagle shall not be displayed 
| upor these walls. This is our deliberate reso- 
| lution, and we will not admit of further capitu- 
lation.” The attack was commenced by a 
large body of foot, supported by five thousand 
culrassiers, and after a bloody conflict of two 
| hours, the Germans retreated. The Irish pur- 
sued their advantage, and attacked them in the 
streets; before evening the enemy were expell 
from the town, and the general and military 
chests recovered. 


Louis Philippe has just entered upon his sixty-third 
year. Quere—Will he live to enter upon anotier? 
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GENTLEMAN'S VADE MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIG COMPANION. 7 





For the Gentleman's Vade Mecum. 
TO A LADY. 


When in this world of sorrowing and woes, 
The soul by dark-browed melancholy is opprest, 
What charm can still the troubled bosom’s throes 
Of inward torture ? We lose our former rest 
For worldly vanities—and all things lightly hold 
Which fools pursue, and in possessing deem they're blest, 
The heart, by trifles such as these, w illno more be con. 
troll'd, 
Nor finds relief or sympathy in aught of earthly mou!d. 


In vain we seek for comfort! Earth hath none 
To offer to the tempest. beaten heart ; 
And now for ever from within the sun 
Of joyance seems withdrawn we have no part 
In heavenly consolation, for—unclean, debased 
By conflict with the sensual things of earth— 
lreary waste 
And not untoone “a will it give birth— 
A wilderness of thorns, no flower is seen, 
A blackened field, without one shade of green! 





The heart is nothing bu 
ation high” 





Lady! I've found the balm invaluable—that balm 
I deemed ‘twas not in mortal’s aid to give— 
Upon my wild, tumultuous soul a calm 
Its power hath laid, and cheering whisper‘d, live! 
Lady, that balm is thy co 
The only one my spirit e’er hath known 
And when the storm of trouble doth assail, 
And o'er my heart the floods of sorrow roll 
Tho’ far away, rememb'rance of thee, then, will still the 
gale! 
Tho’ in my heart the seeds of grief are strewn, 
Fond mem'ry ‘l| whisper-- Thou art not alone! 
ALBANO 





THE SALMAGUNDI, 
AND NEWS OF THE DAY. 

A new periodical, of a novel character, bear sg the above 
appellation, is THIS DAY, for the first time, ‘ssued 

While this journal furnishes its patrons w iththe lead- 
ing features of the News of the Day, its pri ve opal object 
is to serve up a hemorous compilation of the numer 
ous lively and pungent sallies which are daily floating 
along the tide of Literature, and which, for thewant ofa 
proper channel for their preservation, are posi iwely lost to 
the Reading world. Original wits and humowisteof our 
time here have a medium devoted to the fa aful record 
of the scintillations of their genius. It is not necessary to 
detail the many attractions which this journa sossesses, 
as the publisher will furnish a specimen aumber to 
every person who desires it—(those out of theeity will 
forward their orders, postage paid y and be pledges 
Aimself that wo erertiens on his part shall be wanting to 
make cach succeeding number superior in every respect to 
the preceding ones 

Tue SALMAGUNDI, is printed on lar g «imperial 
aper, equal im size and quality to that winch is used 
»y the largest and best journals of the day. Itiscaleula 
ted that Moke THAN 


FIVE HUNDRED ENGRAVINGS, 


will be furnished in this Journal in one year—these, 
in addition to an extensive and choice selection of Satire 
Criticism, Humour, and Wit,to be circulated through its 
columns, will form a Literary Lanquet of a superior and 
attractive order: and the publisher relies with perfect con 
fidence on the liberality of the American public, ond the 
spirit and tact with which this expensive undertaking will 
be prosecuted to bear him successtully aud profitably along 
withit 

The terms of Tue SALMAGUNDI are Two DOLLARS 

r annum, payable invariably inadvance No paper will 
Be furnished unless this stipulation is strictly adhered to 
VW Clube of three, will be supplied with the paper for one 
year, by forwarding a five dollar note, postage paid.— 
UP The papers that are set out of the city will be care- 
fully packed ia strong envelope-, to prevent their rubbing 
inthe mail. — 

LF Tar SALMAGUNDI will be published on alternate 
weeks—otherwise it would be impossible to procure the 
numerous Embellishments which each number willcentain 
—and the general interest it will atlord must be enhanced 
by this arrangement 

Ww All orders must come postage paid 

Address, CHARLES ALEXANDER 

Athenian Buildings, Franklin Piaee, Philadelphia. 
A AST 














‘IT ONLY REQUIRES TO BE KNOWN TO BE 
CERTAIN OF SUPPORT "—.2 General Exclamation £1 


eT HEAD QUARTERS, «1% 
ATHENIAN BUILDINGS, FRANKLIN PLACE 

This spacious establishment, has been fitted up in a 
manner which it is expect:d will meet with the decided 
approbation of a liberat-minded public. No expense has 
been spared to render it in appearance, equal at least, to 
even the most splendid houses of Entertainment in the 
United States. [9H The Landscapes, Battle Scenes, and 
other subjects worthy of admiration, besides the Sporting 
and Dramatic Paintings and Engravings, form an ensem 
die which may fairly challenge companson. [9 The Li 
quvors have been selected by a competent judge, from the 
first importers in the City, and they have been chosen 
principally for their quality, without reference to the cost 
The Bar is also supplied with a superior quality Ave and 
Beer —and an OnkviNaRy is constantly kept up throughout 
the day and evening. (7 A Rerecrory has been erected, 
adjoining the spacious Reading Rooms, which 1s supphed 
with the choicest prime Oysters, and is under the charge 
of a skilful and professional cook. ((9 All the City Papers 
(daily and weekly.) are kept on file, and also the principal 
newspapers throughout the Union, besides Foreign Jour 
nals. ((# Correspondents have been established at New 
York and Washington, by which many facilities are anti 
cipated for obtaining early important intelligence. With 








these strong inducements for patronage, the Proprietors | 


confidently rely on the liberality of their fellow-citizens 
for a shareof their favors 


A neat pocket, or COUNTING HOUSE ALMANAC, for 
1836, hos been just published for GRATUITOUS circula 
tion at HEAD QUARTERS. Any person will be supplied 







by appl at the Bar 
A be il transparency of the THAMES TUNNEL, 
80 arr as to form a natural and instructive represen 


tation of this wonderful work ofart, can be seen GRATIS, 
for a few days longer. when it will give place to several 
other novelties in preparation 

Single copies of the Gentleman's Vade Mecum, or Sporting 
and Dramatic Companion, may be had at the Bar. 





—_— 
THE LADY'S BOOK, 

For January, 1836, new series, was published on the Ist, 

Hishments. It contains two colored 









figures of 
Queen of England, ¢ of Austria, 
Queen of Belgium, Queen of Prussia, Queen of Naples, 
Queen of Portugal Queen of Spain, two figures illustra 
ting the fashions of the time of Edward Firat-—-Mus: 
and 48 pages of reading matter, containing mostly original 
stories. Price $3 per annum 

A Specimen number sent to any person writing for it, 
and paying postage. 

Perer Simrcte Novers, by Captain Marryatt, are 
also pu ed by the subscriber. at three dollars for the 
eight novels Ifthe Lady's Book and Novels are taken by 
one person, the price will only be five dollars 

L. A. GODEY, 100 Walnut street. 
ee ——— 
IRVING READING ROOMS, 
NO. 17] NORTH THIRD STREET, ABOVE VINE STREET, NL 
Where an exte sive collection of Newspapers, Maga 
zines, &c may be found on file, from all parts of the Union 
Also, Foreign Journals regularly received. The Bar is at 
all Limes furnished with the choicest Wines, Liquors, &e 
Patrons of this establishment are respectfully informed 
that no exertions on t art of the subscriber will be 
spared to render his roc worthy of the name they bear, 
notwithstanding the would-be-mammoth establishment of 
the Northern Liberties. WM. CUTHBERT. 
N.B—-The Gentleman's Vade Mecum, and the Salma. 
gundi, may be had by applying at the Bar—price 12) cents, 
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HELPS AND HINTS 
YOUNG GENTLEMEN. 


LETTER LL. 
ON COURAGE AND ITS CHARACTERISTICS, 

Previously to my directing its becoming application, 
it may be necessary to draw your attention to a con 
sistent discrimination of courage ; for although the per- 
former ofany daring or resolute act may be said to dis- 
play courage, still, as the degree of applause to be be- 
stowed upon him seems wholly to depend upon the 
manner how, and the purport to which, he directs 
such bold exeriions, courage itself must vary greatly 
ta ils character; wherefore, and viewing the subject 
as one on which most, if Rot all, my instructions will 
be based, it shall take the lead, and necessarily under 
a classification. 

Brutat Covurace is displayed by attacking any 
thing, however superior to you in strength, yet with- 
outa justifiable object ; or, to expose yoursell to great 
danger unnecessarily, or devoid of any laudable aim, 
but merely to excite applause for prowess. 1t may sv- 
cure such from some, but not from those who perceive 
that either revengeful ferocity, or callous brutality, or 
even a fvol-hardy gratification of ostentation, has etumu- 
lated such exploiis. So, also, to combat merely for 
fighting sake, ts 10t real courage, but sanguinary fero 
city, v0 miscailed ; and if such a champion enters into 
and experiences dangers, overlooked by his shallow 
fore sight, his extrication therefrom, although by deter- 
mined and extraordinary exertion, is even then some- 
thing inferior to the stupid desperation of the bull 


FOR 





do 

Monar. Courace and refined feeling are evinced 
when, enabled by the penetration of a talented mind, 
you perceive the full extent of the overwhelming diffi- 
culties which oppose themselves to your efforts at ac 
complishing a noble purpose, but when, instead of be- 
ing disheartened, you still persevere in adopting the 
best course to vanquish such impediments, and which 
so far trom disregarding, you strain your judgment to 
the utmost how to overcome or lessen. Thereupon, and 
althongh the balance of changes may sti!) sadly tell 
against you, to disregard the danger of losing life or 
limb in the pursuit of a course that in reality isone of 
high-minded self-devotion; that is, by entering undis- 
mayed into what by most would be co: mdered a hope- 
less beeause a disproportionate strife, and provided al- 
ways that seeks to effect a noble object, such as the 
protection of the helpless or those who are in danger 
of being overpowered for unfair purposes; the salva- 
tion of life or of valuable property; the performance of 
achievements in support of your country’s rights, or 
fame, or in defence and justification of your own tra- 
duced reputation, if such can be cleared by any valor- 
| ous exploit; or self defence against numbers; or the 
| conferring of any great national benefit, accomplished 
| by selfdevotion, such as may endanger your property, 

or life, or both ; or even the gratifying a thirst for me- 

ritorious fame: all these require the daring of noble, 
| because moral, and generally refined and sentimental 
| courage; and under the influence ofsuch you may hope 
} to overcome difficulties which would not fail to dis- 
| hearten men whose stimulus to similar endeavours is 
jto be traced to the love of reward alone. Not that I 
| mean to say*that the hope of reward is a stain upon 
courage honourably employed; it is a fair stimulus, 
but it should not be the leading one; but the climax of 
heroism may be found were victory, or the accomplish- 
ment of any gloiious, loyal, or benevolent deed, nm ut- 
| selfand alone is considered asa fully compensating 
reward, and where, even in the pangs of approaching 
dissolution, so occasioned, it 1s hailed as such, by a vir- 
tuous, because a truly disinterested aspirant to fame! 

Revicious CouracE is evinced by those who endure, 
perhaps grievously suffer under, extreme misfortune, 
oppression, misrepresentation, or prejudice, with resig- 
nation founded on implicit confidence in the ways of 
Providence ; thus to bear up, without despair, or even 
@ murmur, yet with laudable and industrious perse- 
verance, against the obstacles and hardships which 
circumstances, miscalled fate, may have overwhelmed 
them with; to pursue, as the only justifiable one, a 
course by which they may hope to succeed in regain- 
ing their proper place in society; this is the true 
Chrisuan fortitude, and mental courage, which nothing 
can subdue: andthe higher the sphere is from which 
the sufferer has fallen, the greater is the praise that is 
due to his resignation and virtue, and to his difficult 
yet honourable and manly struggles, since the more 
acutely he must feel his miseries; whereas, a despe- 
rate resolution of sacrificing his own life, to escape 
from such hardships, eo far from deserving praise for 
| courage, is nothing less than a disgracefu: admixture of 

irreligion, insanity, and cowardice, the last forming the 
| greatest proportion by far. 
| In reference to ENpuraNnce or CONTEMPT FOR Pain, 
| the same scale will not serve, in all cases, to measure 
| the degree of courage so displayed ; for instance, a pa- 
tient sufferer of a great and painful mishap, encounter 
or severe sickness, certainly shows courage, or rather 
fortitude, although, more or less, he may be shielded 
by insensibility or calosily; but by far greater is the 
fortitude and courageous resignation of a person deli- 
cately formed, and endowed with feelings that are 
acute, | mean one possessing a frame sensitive tos 
high degree, but who sull endures, without repining, 
sufferings which are inferior, although to appearance 
only, to these submitted to by one whose feelings are 
more callous; what is perfect self-possession, in truth 
heroism, in the former case,—in the latter is an easy 
encounter; one that, instead of writhing under pain, 
| has no consequent motions to subdue, since little, if 
any, pain can be inflicted, where it is doubtful that 
| even feeling does exist. 

The true Marxines or CouraGe are forbearance, 
Aumani'y,and consequent compassion ; wherefore, even 
a remonstrance, although firm, should always have a 
leaning to mild: and comp especially where 
the offending party's weakness, be it mental or bodily, 
offers such an appeal to \ouf generosity or pity, Never 
forget the following quotation, for it speaks volumes to 

every honourable mind. “In pardoning an injury, the 
| heart dilates and our poor mansion of clay seeme to be 














} illuminated by the rays of immortality, we feel proud 


without intemperance, humble without debasement; 
we seem to borrow from the intended injury, and 


surprise in the Austrians, but who goon after, not raliy 
ing, but reinforced by some of the other cavalry, pre- 


fore the latier may be distinguished as sentimental or 
acquired courage. 

Native CouraGe will display itself as it were in- 
stinctively, and, unless governed by character, upon all 
occasions, good or bad; it may mould itself, or be 
moulded by others, to all the good purposes I have 
mentioned ; but it may also take an opposite course, to 
answer the ends of degrading brutality; the least of 
the misapplication of native courage, is when it 1s em- 
ployed to effect useless or silly tasks, or where it at- 
tempts that which is impracticable, or next to impossi- 
ble, for mere fully’s sake ; this in reality is degenerated 
courage, or fool-hardiness, such as not uncommonly is 
stimalated by the suspension of reason or by intoxica- 
tou There tsa vast difference between fool hardiness 
and rational confidence; confidence is the basis of 
courage, and is the best Mentor to impart. 

Acquinep Courace, wherefore all the means that 
can be employed to strengihen the human frame, to 
give itactivity and skill, and to convince the mind that 
itis acquiring superiority over others, as well as coul- 
ness and seli-possession in perilous situations, must in- 
crease the confidence of him who doubts his own abili- 
ty,and by that very mistrust defeats himself, instead of 
being subdued by others, wherefore, to mature acquir- 
ed courage, not only coolness but also confidence must 
be instilled into a hesitatng mind, and which the 
reader will readier receive advice, if it can be shown 
the best ways how to employ the inferior powers of iis 
frame with increased advantages even over these pos- 
sessed by persons of more athletic make; and when 
thus a complete union of coolness, skil!, and confidence 
has been effected, blended with some familiarity with 
situations of peril, yet under cheering precautions, and 
when more or less contempt for pain has been instilled, 
the acquirement of solid, though artificially secured, 
courage may be relied on. 

The following illustrations will support my aseer- 
tions, that confidence may confer almost supernatural 
powers, certainly force and adroitness infinitely supe- 
rior to that which we can bring into action when under 
the influence of mistrust in our ability. 

No physician or surgeon will maintain that a mad- 
man’s physica! powers are improved by his malady, 
yet it requires sometimes three or four sane men, or 
even more, tu overpower him. 

In case of sudden emergency, such as a conflagra- 
tion, a shipwreck, an inundatjon, &c., men have been 
known to snatch up burdens, and to walk away with 
them easily, when afierwards barely to lifi the same 
matiers from the ground, they were utterly unable. 
The madman could not reason, and time was not allow- 
ed to the others to reflect, accordingly bo'h acted 
devoid of reasoning and calculation, being impelled by 
determination alone, and both evinced that they pos 
sessed the powers, since both succeeded ; yet the same 
powers failed the latter as much as they did those who 
fancied a single maniac stronger than two ordinary, 
yet robust and healthy men. Here then you see the 
supporting influence of confidence, and the crippling ef- 
fect.of mistrust, as far as muscular power is concerned; 
but itis the same in reference to skilful exploits, for ex- 
ample: 

A somnambulist will walk along and climb over, 
both carefully anc safely, the most hazardous places, 
such as, awake, he dare not even look at, much less 
try again. Any of your companions will not hesitate 
to run along a stick of timber, provided it lays on the 
ground, let 1 be ever so long, and. althongh but two 
feet wide, he will not step by the side of it; but let a 
bridge six feet wide, and not halfsu long, reach over a 
precipice, and he will not venture to cross it at all, or 
if he does, he will creep over it awkwardly and timid- 
ly, although very slowly. Why should this be the 
case! is it not three times as wide as the first, and re- 
duced by haltits length? Still, as he dares not to walk 
where, before a change of position, and under much 
greater difficulty, he could run, it must be evident that 
mistrust alone disabled him from accomplishing even 
earefully,and as a lesser periormance, what to confi- 
dence, although under multiplied difficulties, was a task 
perfectly easy. 

The tollowing anecdotes may perhaps ereeyd | 
being although in further support of the doctrine above 
maintained. 

Your grandiather, as I often told you, wasone of the 
Aid-de-camps of Frederick the Grea, of Prussia; whilst 
serving during the seven years war he saw the fullow- 
ing extraordinary effect of confidence and mistrust; a 
newly raised ;egiment of hussars, although extremely 
well disciplined, and not deficient of courage, was fre- 
quently worsted, and oft-n routed by the Austrian ca- 
valry ; and to such a degree of certainty was this car- 
ried, that the latter became so nudaciously confident, 
that they rejoiced whenever they met this regiment ; 
and which latter, from having so constantly been beat- 
en, displayed feeiings that were exactly reversed. 
Another regiment of Prussian bussars, called the 
“Brown,” from their uniform being that colour, was a 
“ crack regiment,” and used to sabre the Austrian hus- 
sars with a degree of confidence in their repeated suc- 
cess, that at last it dismayed the Imperialisis so com- 
pletely, that generally and in every way they could 
they songht to avoid the brown hussars. Afler an ac- 
tion, wherein both these Prussian hussar regiments had 
experienced their usual luck, the one bad, the other 
good, the old monarch was so angry that he declared 
that he should strike that regiment of dastards out of 
the army lists for « ver, that 18, to leave a blank for it. 
The colonel of the brown hussars, being in high favor, 
begred, as a boon, that the king would deign to sus- 
pend his order, and indulge him with the command of 
both these regiments for only a few days. It having 
been granted, he made the whole of his men change 
uniforms, and he then brought his own, the real brown, 
bat, in the fatal uniform, disguised hussars before the 
enemy. A part only of the Imperial cavalry, as soon 
as they espied the welcome uniform, and wishing for 
no better fun, charged them directly, and quite care- 
lessly, because with imagined certainty of again de- 
feating them: but the old mustaches in lambs’ clothing 
were too sure of their game to receive them with lamb- 
like forbearance, they handied their old opponents in 
their own old fashion, to cause even a most respectful 





pared to charge again, —when lo! the former dismayed 
but now, by confidence (or their brown uniforms) in- 





whilst we discharge a sacred duty imposed upon us by 

the Most High, we are paid aa hundred fold by feel- 

ing that all within is peace, harmony, and gentle- 
ess.” 


T need not tell you to be sparing in even compulsive 
self defence, if your opponent is your inferior in strength 
or skill, for you and your brothers have all respected 
this, my first instruction. In such cases, the knowledge 
of your superiority ought to be sufficient satixfaction, 
and the averting of such attacks upon your person, with 
the least possible injury to such an assailant, ought to 
We, and really is, the greates! triumph you can wish 

r. Even in self-defence against those who are your 
equals in power and expertnes*, or in other justifiable 
strife with euch you should, although oor! en- 
countering them, be merciful: that is, by desisting 
when you have disabled or otherwise subdued them, 
thereupon and in most cases, even to give them suc- 
cour and protection; the life of « felonious assailant 
even you are bound to spare, so long as you can do so 
consistently with the safety of yourown ; but, as a line 
of more than common resistance must be pursued in 
such cases, you shall have full directions in a letter I 
shall purposely devote to the subject hereafier. 

CovuraGe, generally, may be divided into two kinds: 
that which originally formed part of your characier, 
and which therefore I will call native courage ; a 
that which education, the force of example. or tuition, 








spired hussars, came trotting from “a hollow way,” (a 


sidered invincible, will soon bece 


ravine,) which had concealed them, to join the real but 
disguised browns,—to the grea‘} lismay and discomfiture 
of the Austrians, and whom this brigade charged im- 
mediately, ins'ead of being charged, and so bravely too 
as to cut up and rout them completely. Te charm 
wa, broken with the unfurtunates, and from that day 
they fought gallantly ; so much so that that very regi- 
ment became one of the most celebrated in Prussia ; a 
sufficient reason for my withholdieg its name and color. 
Military gentlemen of the old school, however, can- 
not fail to know, by this reminiscence, the regiment 
which thus, and as singularly as shrewdly, was pre- 
served from being disgraced, and merely by a change 
of clothing, whch, although it gave reliance to the 
mistrustful, would not contaminate the confidence of 
men, who chuckled at the idea that the Imperialists 
would soon discover themselves under a “ great mis- 
take.” 

A general. or admiral, a ship, or even a flag con 

ome so! justas when 
persuading ourselves that a misfortune will befall us, 
we thus hasten it to a climax. Have we not proofs of 
this out of number? a timid person falls from a horse, 
that runs away with him, more frequently because he 
is sure that he shall do so, than trom any other canse ; 
fear confuses and overpowers him, and he resigns bim- 











has imparied to one di of its orig ly ; where- 





persons fal'ing inio the water would swim, but for such 
reasons. Navy, persons have been known to become 
infected with maladies merely dreaded and not en- 
countered ; whilst others have died at the very period 
which either superstition or fancy had pointed out as 
that which should close their worldly earcer. Itis fear 
which kills, by inflicting a great shock on the mind 
and frame of such a person ; and although imagination 
is the chief agent in all cases, there are some in which 
its influence exposes itself more to our notice, as will 
appear from the following particulars. 

Daring the epoch of the feudal times, one of the so 
vereigns of Germany felt offended with his court fool, 
then a post wiich was filled by persons who avowed 
themselves to be such, although wit was the wax which 
alone could receive the stamp of their appointments 
The priace, in order to punish this fool, and tv amuse 
both himself'and the court, ordered him to be tried by 
a mock commission, for some trivial but magnified ol- 
fence ; this tribunal complaisantly entering into the in- 
tended sport, found him guilty, and he was sentenced 
to be beheaded, in the palace court yard, however, by 
way of special favour. ‘The day of execution fixed, the 
unfeeling joke was carried on with great solemnity the 
corr.dors were filled with ladies and courtiers, in at- 
tendance upon the monurch, and who sternly refused 
to pardon the culpri', alihough strenuously implored 
by him toextend mercy to a man in despair; so com- 
pletely had the deception been cerried on through all 
the stages of this mock trial and imprisonment. Obe- 
dient to the emperor's inflexible command, the poor butt 
of this cruel farce was compelled to kneel blindfolded 
for the purpose of being decapitated in the way most 
common in Germany, that is with a broad bladed sword. 
The great mojority being aware of the intended end, 
which aimed at nothing more than that he should be 
well terrified, next agreeably deceived, and thereupon 
to be forgiven; accordingly, although unseen by the 
culprit, the executioner, instead of drawing a steel! 
blade from the scabbard, pulled forth a turkey’s pi- 
nion, fastened to a sword hilt, and the criminal, whilst in 
prayer, received a slight stroke across his neck from 
this feather, and dia'ely fell Shouts of 
merriment announced to him the restoration into fa- 
vour was to follow, but the raising of—a corpse wound 
up the scene! Life had fled, obedient to imagination. 

You will also remember to have seen in the journals, 
even recently, that, with a view to ascertain the extent 
of the influence of imagination, a murderer who had 
been condemned to death, was given up to a board, 
and acquainted by the autherities that, desirous of sav- 
ing disgrace toa highly respectable family, (for such 
his was,) he should be bled to death in prison ; accord- 
ingly he was blindfolded and fastened down on a plat- 
form ; slight scratches were made in his arms and legs, 
instead of venesection, and, to make him believe that 
it was his blood that he heard flowing, little fountains 
were placed near to the parts so scratched You may 
remember that, without losing a spoonful of blood, he 
became fainter and fainter, from what he supposed the 
Joss of blood, that he spoke as one so reduced by de- 
grees; as at last to die! as deservedly, but to science 
usefully, because convincingly, that imegination mey 
be changed into reality, if powerfully, because persua- 
sively, worked upon, and even with a frame such as 
this report declared to have been experimentalized upon 
one perfectly young, healthy, aud atbletic. 

In conclusion, my dear son, of my letter, need I add 
the caution, after these illustrations of attendaut dan- 
ger, nevrr to practise jokes which may deprive others 
of life when least expected. 











> A Coriosity—The only paper now extant published 


DRAMATIC WORLD! 

No. 11 NORTH SIXTH STREET, Privapecrnia; 
AnD No. 90 DIVISION STREET, New York. 
The subscribers respectfully inform the ladies and gen- 

tlemen ¢ d with the histrionic profession, that they 

have always on hand the largest assortment and best edi- 
tions of PLAYS in the United States. Arrangements 
have been made, both in this country and in Europe, which 
will insure the variety, and maintain the stock already 
collected; to which extensive additions are constantly 





making. 
ALL NEW PLAYS published in England are regularly 
received by each packet, and no effort shall be wanting on 
the partof the subscribers to render the establishment 
‘THE DRAMATIC EMPORIUM OF THE WORLD.” 
Managers of the various Theatres can always secure a 
supply of New and Popular Pieces, by addressing a line.— 
To Southern ard Western Managers, the advantages are 
such as 'tis hoped will meet with encouragement. 
Wholesale orders carefully and promptly attended to. 
TURNER & FIS) 


Importers of all New Plays: 


nn RY 
ALBUMS. 

English and American Annuals. 
Names in Annuals, Presentation Titles to Albums, Mars 
riage Certificates, Diplomas, Constitutions, &e. penned in 
a superior manner by RICHARD L. DICKSON, at his 
Writing Rooms, No Epa North Third street. 

Those desirous of acquiring a rapid, permanent, and 
complete business style of writing, are respectfully invited 
to call. 

Mr. D. will be pleased to give, at any time, to visiters, 
Practical I}ustrations of his system of writing, believing 
that a penman’s skill in executing what he professes to 
teach, is the so guarantee he can give of rendering sa- 
isfaction to his empl 

N. B.—Hours of tuition, from 9 o'clock, A M. until 12, 
at the Chesnut Street House, Sehuylkill; and from 1 o'clock 
P. M. until 9, at the Writing Rooms, Third Street. 


Sy 
NEW PLAYS, FANCY STATIONERY, &c. 
Por sale by C. N\AL, at the Cireulating Library and 
Dramatic Repository, No. 16 South Seventh street, the Un. 
finished Gentleman, The Dumb Belle. Golden Farmer, 
Chimney Piece, Dead Shot, One, Two, Three, Four, Five, 
by Advertisement, and a variety of new pi \ a 
large assortment of Pancy Stationery, Fancy Colored Let- 
ter and Tissue f — Souvenir Note Paper of various co- 
lors, Bristol Boards, Drawing and Gold Papers, &c. Child- 
ren’s Books, Comicalities, gravings, &c. 


NEW SCHOOL GEOGRAPHY AND ATLAS. 
W. Marsha!l & Co. corner of Chesnut and Fifth street, 
have this day published Smith’s Geography. 

Geography on the productive system of Schools, Acade- 
mies; and Families, by Roswell C. Smith, authorgf Intel- 
lectual and Practical Grammar, Practical and Mental 
Arithmetic, The Produetive Grammar, Introductary Avith- 
metic, &c. 

This work, which has cost the author years of labour, is 
now completed, and has been p d by pe 
judges to be superior to any other Elementary Geographi- 
cal work extant 

It is illustpated by 85 fine wood engravings, printed on 
fine paper, and bound in a neat manner 

tis accompanied by an Atlas containing—1, A Map of 
the World—2, a Map of North America—3, a Map of the 
United States—4, a Map of the Eastern States—5, a Map 
of the Middle States—6, a Mapof the Southern States—7, 
a Map of the Western States—#, a Map of South America 
—9, a Map of Europe—10, a Map of Asia—1}, a Map of 
Africa—12, a ( hart of the world 

Friends of Education, School Directors and School 
Teachers, will be furnished with copies gratis for exam- 
nation. 


























VISITING CARDS 
Engraved and Printed at J. EDG AR’S Music Store, Ches- 
nut Street, abors Tenth Street, 
BARRETT’'S GYMNASIUM, 
WALNUT STREET. 
The public are oe ifully informed that several new and 
1 aAi wn 





in Philadelphia on THe Fourtu or Juty, 1776—c g 
the announcement of the DecLaRation or LyperenpeNnce, 
and many other interesting facts which were rife at that 
period, can be seen at Heap Quarters, neatly framed. 





JAMES'S NEW NOVEL. 

ONE IN A THOUSAND, or the Days of Henri Quatre, 
by G. P. R. James, author of the Gipsy, Mary of} Burgundy, 
Henry Masterton, &c. is commenced this day in Carey's 
Library of Choice Literature, and will be completed in ad- 
vance of the regular day of publication. 

Subscription price $5 per annum, containing with the 
literary advertisements, 24 imperial rg et — ar weekly. 
Subscriptions received by CAREY & HART’, corner of 
Fourth and Chesnut streets. 


NOTICE. 
J.W. LEEDS having, on the Ist inst. taken JOHN 8. 
DUTTON into Co-partnersbip, the business will in future 
be conducted under the firm of J. W. LEEDS & CO., atthe 
8. W. Corner of Third and Chesnut streets, where will be 
kept a full assortment of cloths, cassimeres vestings, &c. 
Iso, as a sepnrate branch, every variety of Youth's and 
Children’s Clothing, ready made, which will be disposed of 
at unusual low prices. jan 9—tf 











BENJAMIN WEST'S GRAND PICTURE OF THE 
DESTRUCTION OF JERUSALEM 
Painted on 2000 feet of canvas, is now open at 
THE DIORAMA—SANSOM STREET 
vas from 10 until Dusk. Admittance 25 cents. 

ec 





CHESNUT STREET OMNIBUS LINE. 

The Subscribers to 
|the Chesnut Street 
{Omnibus Line, and 
the public in general, 
are respectfully in- 
formed that the ar- 
rangementon and af 
iB ter Wednesday, aot 
: ‘4th, will be as fol- 
Ny lows: Leave Walnut 
= — Street Wharf, Schuy!- 
kill, every morning, Sundays excepted, at half-past 7 o'clock 
. M. andcontinue*every 15 minutes throughout the day, 
until 15 minutes before 6 o'clock, P.M. Returning, will 
leave the Philadelphia Exchange every morning, Sundays 
excepted, at 8 o'clock, A. M. and continue every 15 minutes 
throughout the day, until 15 minutes past 6 o'clock, P. M. 

EVANS & CALDWELL, Proprietors. 














PHILADELYINIA AND TRENTON RAIL ROAD 
HOURS OF STARTING CHANGED. 






On and after Monday next, November %, the hours of 
starting will be changed, leaving the office, sign of Robin- 
son Crusoe, No. 23 South Third street, daily at 9 o'clock, A, 
M.and at 2 o'clock, P.M. for Frankford, Holmesburg 
Cornwell's, Bristol, Tullytown, and Trenton. , 
Passengers for Newhope, Brownsburg, Yardleyville, and 
Taylorsville, will take the 9 o'clock line. é 

Passengers for Newtown, Attleborough, Hulmeville, and 
Newport, can take either 9 or 2 o'clock cars. 

C. HINKLE, Agent. 
N. B.—Excursion tickets sold on Sundays only. 


LONDON FASHIONS. 
Cooper & Hanna, Tailors, No. 113 Chesnut street, have 
received theit London Winter Fashions. Also, an invoice 
of Cl ths, Cassimeres, and Vestings, which are equal to 
any thing of the kind imported this season A _ call from 
their f.iends and patrons 18 respectfully solicited. 
— 


CHINA HALL, 
Chesnut street, opposite the State House. 
Always in store, open for inspect and sale, 
one ofthe best assortments in t ited States. 
FRENCH, ENGLISH and CANTON CHINA, 
LIVERPOOL WAR CUT and PLAIN 
GLASS, FLINT-STONE WARE for culinary 


purposes, &e. 
















and h k who purch 
for cash, will find it to their interest to call. 
QUEENSWARE, by the crate. 





self to his fate, even by meeting it, instead of luoking 
with coolness to the best mode of icati Most 


W. R. KERR & CO. 


Pp e been made to the above establish- 
ment, making it the most complete Gymnasium in the coun- 
try. Parents and guardians are respectiully solicited to call 
and view for themselves the perfect safety and easy 


to * app: for the ju 
erected under Mr. 
Sparri 





class 
"s own supervision. 
parring lessons, by Mr. Barrett. 
m Quoit Ground and Ball Alley are attached to this estab- 
ment. 
N. B. Sparring Gloves made to order. 


———____—— 
SPARRING LESSONS. 

Most eminent phy ver ded Sparring as 
one of the most healthy exercises for young men, and one 
of the best remedies for persons of bens nervous, or 
dyspeptic habits. The subscriber respecttully informs his 
friends and the public, that he has opened a large Spa: 

at No. 402 north Front street, above Coates, whi 
a eaypogy — to have every acc: mmodation which is requi- 
site to his 





the 
art of Self-Defence, and in producing some of the most emi- 
nent pugilists in the Usited States, he stands unrivalled as 
a teacher, and is confident he wil! be able to give ample sa- 
tisfaction to bis patr ns by assidueus attenvon to bis profes- 
sion, and secure to himself a conrinuanee of their favours, 
which it will be his highest gratification to deserve. For 
further information apply at the room. 


RAND'S WRITING ACADEVY, 
No, 106 South Ninth street, near Walnut. 
The public is respectfully informed that a new course of 
lessons will be commenced on Monday the 7th inst. : 
Mr. R. deems it unnecessary to set forth the particular 
merits of bis system and method of teaching, as be believes 
they are sufficiently known and apmoved. 

‘The classes are arranged at different hours 1 the 
day and evening, and are calculated to suit the 
hours of ladies and tlemen. as well as juvenile 
‘The whole course of lessons m»y be taken in three weeks or 
three months, at the option of the learner 
Public attention iz most respectfully invited to the numer- 
ous splendid specimens exmbited at the Acad: my. where 
any inf d will fe will be cheer- 








fully given. 


—— 
PERSIAN SCENT BAGS, 
For perfuming linens, laces, drawers, wardrobes, &e. 
effectually preventing the ravages of the moth, and 
“Yielding not in scent 
To the rich orange, or the woodbine wild, 
That loves to hang on bough remote, 
Her wreaths of flowery pe:fume.’’ 

The Persian Compound being in a neat satin bag, is a 
very acceptable present 'o the ladies. Price 25 cents, or six 
for one dollar; for sale, wholesale or retail, by 

L. W. GLENN, 
No. &4 South Third street, opposite the Exchange 


SS 
REMARKS UPON SLAVERY, 

Occasioned by an atiempt made to CIRCULATE IM. 
PROPER PUBLICATIONS in the Southern Staices—by a 
Citizen of Georgia. Price (2) cents. For sale at Jlezan- 
der's General Printing Office—tead Qua Atbentan 
Buildings, Franklin Piace—a' M-Makin'’s News Roons, 213 
north Third street, near Callowhiil—and of T. Desilver, Jr. 
& Co. Booksellers 247 Mark: t street. 


A VALUABLE AND CHEAP WORK! 


Just published, A Generat History oF ADRUPEDS, 
embellished with three hundred and forty-four ¥ 
chiefly copied from the orginal of T. Bewick, by a first rave 
American artist. Also, an Addenda, wuh some Nauve Ani- 


mals not hitherto described. Price $1.—To be had at No. 3 
Athen:an Buildings, Frankiin Piace. Philadelphia. 


NN 
BUTLER’S COMPOUND BALSAMIC MIXTURE 
Of the essential Oils ef Cubeds and Copaivi, combined 
with the d Syrup of S: parilla, a certain, safe, 
and effectual succedaneum for every other preparativn of 
the above medicines. Price $! per bottle. 
Soid at 103 Cherry street, New- Yo k. and at the Drug Store 
362 MARKET STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 


a 
W. D. KING, 

Professor of Flocution and Prnepal of an Institution for 
the Permanent Correction and Cure « mering or Stut- 
tering and eli ethe linpeviments of Speech, has removed 
from Baltimore, and will open in Charleston, » C. on the 
10.h of November, 1835. al a drstance wall receive 
iunmediate answers to their commun cations. 


So” All kinds of JO6 and OK SAAMENTAL PRINTING 
executed neatly expeditiously, a the lowest prives, at 
the General Printing Uffice, Ath nian Buihiings, Prapklia 
Place. Subscripiions received for the Vade Mecum. 














THE GENTLEMAN’S VADE 


MECUM; 


OR, 


SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 
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From Bel!’s Life in London, November 
WINNERS UF basa iy += YEAR-OLD STAKES 
N 1835. | 


ALUMNUS, by Saracen, out of Zeal ; Duke of Graf- 
ton’s.—The Prendergast Stakes of 900 sovs, at New- 
wrarket, beate wd Lichfield’s Ellis, Mr Greville’s 
Marmelade, Calonel Peel's Zezana, and Mr J. Day's, 
ch f by Velocipede, out of the dom of Helenus. | 

ATHENIAN (The), brother to Glaucus, by Partisan 
out of Nanine ; Mr ‘V. Chifney’s.—the July Stakes cf 
1,020 sove, beating the Duke of Grafion’s b c Alumnus, 
General Grovesnes’s b. c. The Professor, by Zinganee, 
out of Blue Stockings ; Colonel Peei's br ¢ Waverer ; ) 
Mr Sowerby’s br f Corunna, sister to Catalonia ; Lord 
Exeter's ch f Ceta; Lord Chesterfield’s b c by Veloci- | 

, out of Dablia ; Mr Greville’s ch c E! Pastor; Mr | 
Petiit’s b c Menas, brother to Ibrahim ; and Mr Osbal- 
deston’s b f by Humphrey Clinker, out of Pousette.— | 
And the Lavant Stakes of 690 a sy——wryg a | 

5 pounds extra, and beating Mr J. Day’sb c Veni- | 
pm by Partisan, out of Fawn; Duke of Richmond’s br f | 
Genists, by Camel, out of Guinare ; Lord Uxbridge’s 
ch c Genappe, by Waterloo, dam by Comus, out of 
Cobweb; Lord Exeter's ch f Ceta; Sir J. D. King’s bi) 
Isa, by Phe Colonel, out of Palatine; and Mr W. Ed- 
's ro { Grenoble, by Camel, out of Maiden. 
ALFRED, by Partisan, out of St Julien’s dam ; Lord 
Chesterfield’s.—50 sovs, at Newmarket First Spring 





M beating Mr Pettit’s b f Prudence, by Wiseacre, 

dam by Abjer, out of Zinc ; Mr Mills’ c Swallow, bro- 

ther to Cambiet ; Mr Thornhill’s ¢ by Emilius, dam by 

ia, ont of ie 5 W. Edward’s c Solicitor, by 

w , out of Panthea ; and Mr, Sowerby’s ¢ by 
Bedlamite, out of Kitty Flanagan. 

BAY FILLY, by Bedlamite, out of Xarifa; Mr 


junroe’s, and— 

CHESNUT FILLY, by Emilius, out of Bertha ; Mr 
a. —Rap a dead heat for, and divided, a Stake, at 
Second Spring Meeting, beating Mr W. 

Edwards’s ch { by nae dam by Ardrossan. 
BAY FILLY, by Emilias, out of Flush; Mr Houlds- 
"s.—80 sove, at Nottingham, beating Mr Alder- 
Cg ak il ate ; Mr E. Peel’s 
Wingfield ; and Mr y's gr { by Vanish, dam by 
Y¥ FILLY, by M out of Bequest ; Lord Wil- 
toa’s.—320 sovs, 4 Yon Luge Meeting, beating Mr 
Fox's be The Carpenter, by Lottery, dam by Cham- 
pigeon Mr Bell’s br f by Langar, dam by Clinker ; and 


| pede, out of Sboehoru; Mr Attwood's b f by Waverley, 
| out of the Earl’s dam; and Colonel Cradock’s gr c Pa- 
| riot, by Langar, out of Bedouin's dam, by Camillus, 


Jaques’s.—£87 10s at Catterick Bridge; beating Sir J. 


| Cain, dam by Filho, gremdam by Sancho. 


| Houghton Meeting, beating Mr Thorohili’s Kate Kear- 


BROWN CULT, by Waverly, out of Comedy; Mr 


Boswel\’s b c Silvio, by Jerry, out of Decision ; and Mr 
Metealt’s br f by Voltaire, out of Giglet. 

BROOKLAND, by Filho out of Nell Gwynne, by 
Tramp ; Captain Williamson’s —80 sovs at Clifton and 
Bris, beatiog Mr Hairis’s b f by Swap, out of Duver- 
nay ’s dam ; Mr Hewett’s ch ¢ Shamrock, by Aaron, out 
of a half-bred mare ; and Mr Bristow's b { Maid, by 
And 135 at 
bury, beating Sir L. Giyn’s ¢ by The Colone!, out 
of Galatea. 

BLACK DIAMOND, by Jerry, dam by Catton ; Mr 
B'akelock’s.—345 at New Castle-on-Tyne, beating Lord 
Kelvurne’s ch ¢ by Acteon, d by Ardrossan ; Mr Ship- 
sey’s br c The Bard ; Lord Eglinton’s gr c Vizard ; Mr 
Fox’s b c The Carpenter, Mr Urde’s b | Beeswing ; Mr 
Attwood’s ch ¢ by Wanton, out of Gin; Mr Jaques’s 
br c by Waverley, out of Comedy ; Me Wormald’s ch f 
by Velocipede, out of Buliett’s dam ; Mr Harper's b c 
by Percy, dam by Cleveland, out of Prodigious ; and 
Mr Stephenson's b c¢ Volney, by Velocipede, out of 
Voitawesdam. And reeeived 50 feet at the same meet- 








ing. 

BROWN COLT, by Chateau Margazx, out of Em- 
melina; Lord Egremont’s.—50 at Epsom Uctober Meet- 
ing, beating Sir G. Heathcote’s Willesden, and Mr Laa- 
tour’s Queen of Navarre, by Nige! 

CABLN BOY, by Skiff; Me Sowerby's.—40 at the 


ney, 3 yrs; Mr Greville’s Lieutenant, 2 yrs, and Lord 
Jerseys’s Brother to Mosquite, $ yrs. 

CALMUCK, by Zinganee, cut of Sister to Pastile ; 
Duke of Grafton’s.—200 sovs at Newmarket Fist Oc- 
tover Meeting, beating Lord Licbfeld’s Arbaces, by 
Merchant, out of Earwig; Lord Tavistock’s b ¢ by 
Roya! Uak, out of Aurora; Sir 8. Graham’s b c by 





Emilius, out of Grisette, and Mr Kent’s ch c Genappe. 

CALANTHA, by Sultan, out of Spermaceti ; Colo- 
nel Peel’s.—60 at Huntindon, beating Mr Stonehewer’s 
Sister Zulima; Lord Egremout’s f by Gaberlunzie, out 
of Sister to Wanderer, and Mr G. Clarke’s Lady Anne. 

CETA, by The Colonel, out of Lamia; Lord Exe- 
ter’s.—200 at Ascot, beating Mr Kent’s ch f Whisper, by 
The Colone’, out of Scandal ; and Lord Lichiield’s ch f 
Moll Fiagon, by The Colonel, out of Ada. And 125 at 
Stamiord, beating Lerd Licbfield’s Ethiopian, by Mem- 
non, out of Aglaia; and Dr, Willis’s ch f by Young Hap- 
bazard, out of Migniovette, by Vespasian. 

CHESNU fl FILLY, by Shaver, out of Angelica; Mr 
West’s.—Ran a dead heat at Worcester, and divided 
with Columbine (which see. ) 

CHESNUT FILLY, by Battledore, out of Maid of 
Lorn; Sia T. Stamley’s.—150 at Chester, beating Mr R. 
Tarner’s bf by Olympus, out of Cailacaral ; 
Mr Buckley’s b c Sam, by Muley, dam by Orville or 
Ivanhoe; Lord Grey of Groby’s bc King Cole, by Mem- 
hon, out Of Baroness ; Mr Beardeworth’s b c Lander, by 
Bustard, dam by Orville, out of Rosanne ; Lurd Derby’s 
ch ¢ by Langar, out of Sister to Traveller, and Lord 
Westminster's b ¢ Ostade, by Teniers out of Laura. 

CHESNUT FILLY, by Aciwon, dam by Ardrossan: 
Lord Kelburne’s.—190 at the Caledonian stems, Conteng 
Sir J. Boswell’s Sunbeam: Lord Eglinton’s Wizard: 
Mr Rameay’s ch { Koyalty, by Emilius, out of Maria, 
and Sur W. Scott's Metadorc. 





of Leeds’ b c by Waveriy, dam by Octavian, out 
a ¥ Mary. And the Claret Stakes of 370, at 
Heaton . beating Mr Robinsou’s ch ¢ Whaley; Mr 


h’s b c Lather ; Mr Houldsworth’s ch c Va- 
thek; Sir T. Stanley’sch { The Maid of Wirral, by 
Battledore, out of Maid of Lorn, Mr Buckley’s b c. Sam, 
by rT. dam by Orville, or Ivanhoe, out of Rantipole; | 
aad Mr Trafford’s b c The Bonny Beau, by Peter Lely, | 
out of ars? Bess. 

BAY COLT, by Memnon, out of Forester Lass; Mr 
Gilfard’s.—eceivyed 26 seve, at Lichfield, from Me 
Mow’s b ¢ by Memnon out of Zerina. | 

BAY FILLY, by Langar or Falcon, out of Lady | 
Georgiana, Mr. Gally’s 60 sovs, at Pontefract, beating 
Lord Chesterfieid’s Weighton ; and 700 at Dencoster, 
bea Mr Skipsey’s The Bord, Brother to The Sad- 
dler; Me Houldsworth’s ch { Destiny, by Sultan, out of 
Fanny Davies ; and the Duke of Leeds’ br ¢ Rover, by 
Waverly, dam by Reveller, out of Lisette. 

BAY COLT, by Waverly, out of Minima; Mr Daw- 
son's. —640 at Doncaster, beating Mr Armitage’s bf Ves- 
per; Lord Walton's b f by —- out of west; Mr J. 
Seott's ch { Progress, Sister to Pilgrim, by Langar ; Mr 
Mouldsworth's b ¢ Luther; Mr Osbaldestone’s bf by 
Humphrey Clinker, out of Pousette ; and Mr Watt's b/ 
vy Brutandori, out of Bubastes’ dam. 

BAY FILLY, by Olympus, oat of Caifacaratadadde- 
wa; Me R. Turner’s,— Champagne Stakes of 370, 
at Heaten Park, beating Mir Robinson’s Whaley; Sir R. 
Balkeley’s ch f by Velocipede, out of Miss Patrick ; Mr 
Ovbaldestone’s gr { by Velocipe, out of Fickle; Mr Buck- 
ey’s bi c Dick, by Maley , and Lord Derby’s ch { Er- 
mina, Sister to Amurath, by Whisker, 

BEESWING, by Dr. Syntax, out of Tomboy’s dam; 
Mr Orde’s; the Champagne Stakes of 850 at Doncaster, 
beating Mr Dawson’s br f Fair Jane; Major Yarburgh’s 
oe St. Lawrence; Mr Watt's b f by Lottery, out of Ba- 
leine, by Whalebove , Mr Hould b's b c Luther, by 
Filho or Vanish, out of Veumems, Duke of Leed’s b ¢ 
ch c Vel 








CULT, by Langar, dam by Whisker, out of Tramp’s 
dam : Lord Chesterfield’s,—The Nursery Stakes of 225 
in the Houghton meeting, beating Col. Peel’s Waverer: 
Mr Thornhill’s ch c by Merlin or Merchant, dam (‘oal- 
ed in ig by Phantom, grandam by Pericles: Mr 
Thorabail’s b f by Merchant, out of Madalina; Lord Lich- 
field’s Arbaces: Mr Ridsdaie’s Galliard : Mr Sowerby’s 


| St. Luke: Mr J. Day’s f by Velocipede,o ut of Hele- 


nus’s dam; Mr W. Edward’s f Grenoble, and Sir 8. 
Grarem’'s o if out of Gracie, 

COLUMBINE, Sister to Miss Charlotte, by Panta- 
loon: Mr Giffard’s.—£1357 10s at Lichfield Spring Meet- 
ing, beating Mr Mott’s b f Rosetta, by Roys! Oak, out of 
Red Rose: Mr Maasey’s ch ¢ Triton, by Memaon, out 
of Mermaid: Me Evan's ch f Sister to Presto : Mr Ap- 
plewhaite’s b c by Memnop, out of Dandina, by Muley, 
and Mr Lacey’s b ¢ Cadet, by Filho da Puta, out of 
Catherima. 70 sovs at Stafford, beating Sir F, Good- 
icken’s ch or ro ¢ Abercrombie, by Advance, out of 
Harriet Wilson : Me Massey’s ch c Triton: Mr Alder 
son’s b f by Memaon, out of rm 5 og] Me E, Peel's 
bec Wingheld, and Mr. Buckley’s br f Scramble, by 
Longwarst, out of Calypso. And at Worcester ran a 
dead beat tor, and divided 150 sovs with Mr West's An- 
gelica filly, beating Mr E. Peel’s b ¢ Morrison: Lord 
Grey of Groby’s King Cole, by Memnon, out of Baron- 
ess, ond Mr B_ Phillipson’s Count D’Orsay, 

COUNT D’ORSAY, by Dr, Faustus, out of Pedes 
trian’s dam: Mr B. Phillipson’s.—A Stake at Cheiten- 
ham, beating Mr West's Angeliea filly. 

ELIS, Brother to Stockport, by Langar, out of 
Olympia; Mr Greville’s.—The Chesterfield Stakes of 
786, at Newmarket July Meeting, beating Mr W. Chif 
ney’s The Athenian (9b extra); Mr Sowerby’s b f Co- 
ruona ; Mr Spaiding’s b c Tom Beazeley ; Lord Ches- 
terfield’s bc by Veiccipede, out of Dablia; Lord Ches- 
terfield’s b ¢ Alfred; Mr W. 8 Stonehewer’s b f by Sul- 
tan, out of Emma, by Orville; Mr Sowerby’s che St. 
Luke, by Bedlamite, out of Eliza Leeds ; Mr Copeland’s 
by Kitty of Coleraine, by The Colonel, out of Ambrosio’s 





3 and Mr Armit pede, out of Miss 
Garforth. And 100 at Richmond, beating Mr Smith's 
te { Plorentin ; Mr Wormald’s ch'f Zelinds, by Veloci 


dam ; Lichfield’s b ¢ Ethiopian ; General Grosve- 


nor’s b cyThe Professor ; Mr Greviile’s ch c E! Pastor ; 
and Mr Pettit’s bc Menas. jolecomb Stskes of 
500, at Goodwood (Sib extra), beating the Duke of 
Richmond's Haveldar, Brother to Ho'kar; and Cap- 
tain Gardnor’s Skirmisher, by The Colonel, out of Luna. 
The Clearwell Stakes of 780, at Newmarket, beating Mr 
Greville’s ch f Marmelade; Mr Cooke’s b c Saltator, by 
Stumps, out of Katharine ; Lord Lichfield’s ch ¢ Arba- 
ces ; Lord Chesterfield ns b ¢ Alfred ; Lord Exeter’s ch f 
Sister to Green Mantle ; Colonel Peel’s b c Slane; Mr 
Thornbill’s b ¢ Ermine, by Emilius, out of Merey ; Mr 
Sowerby’s ch ¢ St. Luke ; Me Bird’s b ¢ by Sandbeck, 
out of Johanna, by Selim ; and Lord Chesterfielu’s ch ¢ 
by Langar, dam by Whisker, out of Tramp’s dam. The 
Criterion Stakes of 960 sovs (7ib extra), at the Newmar- 
ket Houghton meeting, beating Colonel Peel’s Slane ; 
Colonel Peel’s Mr Wags; Mr Ridsdale’s Galliard ; Mr 
Ridsdale’s Vandenbotf, by Brutandorf out of Fath ; Mr 
Forth’s b c by Albany, cut of Gale Middleton’s dam ; 
and Mr Chifney’s The Athensin (7ib extra.) And 475 
at the Houghton Meeting (walked over), 
TO BE CONTINUED. 
— 
For the Gentleman's Vade Mecum 

To William 7. Porter, Esq. Editor of the Spirit of the Times 

I some days since addressed you a letter, which I 
am well assured you must have received on the 22d 
or 23d ultimo, with a request that it might have a 
place in your (then) next paper. ‘This, it appears, you 
have not granted, or even noticed. Having taken up- 
on yourself to decry the property of a gentleman, by 
endeavours to traduce the character of a valuable 
race-horse, and that, too, in a most jeering manner, 
coupled with a half-way kind of challenge, candour 
expected and justice demanded “a fair field.” This 
you have refused. I am, therefore, constrained to. 
make known, through another channel, that to which 
your want of equity and magnanimity has denied pub- 
licity, and of which the following is a copy :— 

Sin—I ace identally perceived, in your paper of the 
15th of last month, a remark under the Editorial head 
upon a communication, over the signature of “ Obser- 
ver,” which appeared in the Americau Turf Register 
and Sporting Magazine (published in Baltimore) for 
November. You say—A correspondent, (we twig 
him,) over the signature of ‘Observer, takes it upon 
himself to pronounce ‘ Argyle’ the best son of Mon- 
sieur Tonson, and Mingo ‘perhaps the best son of 
Eclipse ; but he (meaning “Observer’) goes on to re- 
mark that, ‘ Trifle being withdrawn,’ Mingo is ‘the 
best horse of the North, and the other (Argyle) the 
best horse of the South.” 

You, then, Mr. Editor, proceed with the following 
observations, accompanied with a question 

“ We give up the point as far as relates to Argyle, 
but who, ‘ Mr. Observer,’ regards Mingo as the 
horse of the North?’ 


* best 
Did Observer ever observe the 
name of a nag yclept Post Boy in a racing calendar? 
We should like ‘ Observer’ to banter him to the tune 
of $10,000 or $20,000 with Mingo.” 

Permit me, Mr. Editor, in reply, to say that J cer 
tainly have, if “ Observer” has not, observed the name 
of a “nag yclept Post Boy, in the raeing calendar.” — 
I observed upon one occasion, the three mile day, at the 
First Spring Meeting upon the Union Course, last May 
a horse of that name making every effort to get along- 
side of Mingo, from the commencement to the end of 
the first heat; and I observed, too, that he failed to ac- 
complish his object, even at short turns, his best ground 
comparatively. I also observed that in the second heat 
he failed to maintain the position he had occupied in the 


first heat, and if 1 am not greatly mistaken, he has at 


no time, either before or since that race, made as good 
time as he did in the extraordinary effort he made w 
pass, or rather to get alongside of Mingo in the first 
heat. That effort was, in fact, too much for him, and 
he made ad worse in the second heat. Having made 
you a reply, and I trust a satisfactory, certainly a di- 
rect one, allow me the privilege which you Yankee 
gentlemen arrogate, that of asking questions! Have 
you, Mr. Editor, been authorized or directed by the 
owners of Post Boy to throw out this demi-challenge ¢ 
Or have you only been airing your Editorial vocabu- 
lary, in order to gratify an unjustifiable propensity— 
that of puffing the horse of one gentleman at the ex- 
pense of another? Permit me in this place to remind 
you, tha: the meddling with a race-horse is of all things 
the most delicate, and will bear tw be touched by none 
save the masterly hand of the most scientific and prac- 
tical Turfite—a character which you cannot assume, 
and a task which you certainly cannot be qualified to 
perform, and which you have in this instance wanton- 
ly ventured upon, blended with a strong tincture of 
mischief-making acrimony. 

If, Mr. Editor, you thus come out as the champion 
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of another, and in addition thereto make your columns 
the field of attack, you must in turn expect to be as- 
sailed, and your paper, ia justice, kept open to the ap- 
proaches of the opposite party. 

The nondescript, chamelion-like form in which the 
gauntlet you have thrown appears, glittering not only 
in tens, but twenties of thousands, prompts me to de. 
mand a categorical answer to the foregoing interroga. 
tory; and in order to preclude all possibility of con 
struction, or even so much as a pretext for the shadow 
of an insinuation that I wish to disparage the horse of 
the gentleman which you have so jeermgly and vaunt- 
ingly brought forward, requires that this letter, ungar- 
bed, with your reply subjoined, appear in your next 
paper. ARGYLE. 
December 10, 1835. 

Aw Eavat Division Extra—A sportsman (and a 
whole soul man is Miller) near Laneaster, has a pair 
of first-rate setters, the male, Swartz, is “as black as 
any crow,’ nota white hair upon him—the female, 
BLANCH, is snow-white. The lady-dog was confined 
about two months ago—a bad time for a sportsman— 
and had eight puppies ; there were four males and four 
females; two white males and two black ones, two 
black females and two white ones. The liberal 
owner has presented thesn in pairs to gentlemen in dif- 
ferent sections of the State ; a pair, it is understood, is 





now in this city. 


CRITICAL SITUATION.—HUNTING. 


Hark forward! Nimrods of the chase, 
Through bush and briar, hedge and thicket 
Look danger boldly in the face, 

“ With neck or nothing '” that’s the ticket! 


Come, give your gallant ste eds a touch, 
And hit your distance to a tittle; 

Ah! in the chase some do too much, 
And othes worthies do too hitle 


Your horse's ardour never check— 
Dash on, with spirit unabated 





Who cares a fig for broken neck, 
Or leg and shoulder dislocated ? 


Go it, my Ught one! here's a leap! 
None than my prad could eer go faster; 
But, hang it, up this awkward steep, 
I'm blow'd but I have lost my castor! 


Come, take your leap, and never stop, 
Though those are awkward places, rot ‘em! 
I'll lay a bet you'll reach the top, 

And very shortly find the bottom. 





SWEEPSTAKES 
To be run on the Eacte Course, Trenton, at First | 
Spring Meeting, April 19, 1836. 

First Sraxe.—For three year old colts and fillies: 
mile heats ; $200 subscription, $50 forfeit ; $200 added 
by the Club—closed January J, with 12 subs. 

J. H. Van Mater names bi. c. by Valentine, out of Honesty 

Samuel Laird— " 

B. B. Seaman—Dusty Foot, c. by Barefoot, dam by Sir 50 
lomon. 

P. Wallis—Molineza, f by Medley, out of Algerina 

Hl. Wilkes-- c. c. by Henry, out of Saluda 

J.C. Stevens—Fanti, ¢. £ by Henry, out of Janette 

Danie! Abbott—Jane, f. by Mark Richards, dam by Expe 
dition 





David Tomes—Julia Montgomery, f, by Eclipse, dam by 


Rattler | 


J. Holmes Van Mater— 
dam by Oscar 

Il. A. Covenhoven—br. c. by Henry. out of Meg Dodds. 

H. A. Covenhoven—b.c. by Memnon, out of Zarina 

Jacob Vandike—g. f. by Medley, out of Koselinda. 
Seconp Stake—To be run the same day ; free for 

3 vear old colts and fillies; two miles out; $50 sub- 

scription, p. p. and $150 added by the Club; to close 

and name Ist April—four or more to make a race 


SWEEPSTAKES 
To be run at the Second Meeting on the EaGur 
Course—June Tih, 1536 

First Dav.—Two mile heats ; $300 subscription, h 
f.; $300 added by Club; four or more to make a race ; 
to name and close Ist April. 

Last Day.—A Post Stake, four mile heats; $500 
subscription, h. £, and $1000 added by the Club ; four 
or more to make a race—to close Ist April 

There having been a very general expression by 
Turfmes, of their preference for the short distances, as 
adopted at New York, and at the South, the proprie- 
tor, in accordance with their wishes, will hereafter be 
governed by the same upon the Eagle Course. The 
weights, being the same as on Long Island, will re- 
main 80. O. BAILEY. 

Trenton, January 6, 1536. 


c.c. by Monmouth Eclipse, | 


| 
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We have been furnished, by a valuable correspond. 
ent at Trenton, N. J. with a report of the T'wo-days’ 
Shooting at the Eagle Course—we shall publish it 
next week—it came too late for our present number. 

—_——— 
From Bell's Life in London, November 15. 

Foor Race ror 100 Soverrians—Between Ben 
Hart, the Lancashire Runner, and Jack Ash, of Lane 
End.—This long-pending race took place on Monday 
last, over eight score yards of ground, on the turnpike 
road at Rough Close, three miles from Lane End, in 
the Staffordshire Potteries. This being the season of 
Martinmas, is always a holiday time in the Potteries ; 
in consequence of this, early in the day, cars, flies, 

igs, Wagons, carts, and immense crowds, mounted on 
that safe little tit, “ Shanks’ pony,” were seen toddling 
to the scene of action. The day was beautifully fine, 
and so diversified were the motley groups, that it 
would not have disgraced the descriptive pen of a 
Scott, or been at all mal apropos to the piquant slang 
of Egan. The men were on the ground at 3 o'clock 
Some smart betting took place on Hart, at 5 and 6 to 
4, with plenty of takers. Ash never having been 
beaten, made his backers very sweet upon him. The 
crowd pressing against the ropes, caused a great difli- 
culty in clearing the rounds, so as to make ut safe for 
the men to run. Ash won the toss for sides, and about 
four o'clock, when near Darkey, the signal was given 
and away they went, Ash getting the start. Before 
they had ran two score yards, Hart passed him, and 
won the race cleverly by two yards. The applause 
from the Lancasterians was immense, and the “ chivy’ 
deafening. “I'il[iake 3 to 1,” says Harry Preston, 
“that some of the Lane Enders are taken with Uncle 
Ben's complaint before morning.” “ What's that?” 
says a swell. “ Why, fall into fits,” replied Harry 

“It is not ‘fit’ that they should,” significantly obxerved 
Bob Logic of the Potteries. At night, Ash's party 
raised some objections, on what is technically called 
in Lane End “a serattle.” But it was plain to all im- 
partial observers, that the “Creeping Jen,’ as Ash is 
called, although a very good one, was overmatched, 
and that Ben Hart, being swifter, beat him fairly, and 
according to honourable sporting rules is entitled to 
the stakes. 

A fight took place the sane day, at Ford Green, be- 
tween Rushton and Daniel, fur 10 sovereigns. It was 
a smart affair. Rushton won : 1 fiiteen rounds. 

ou 8 
HUNTING PARK. 

A Sweepstakes for three years old Trotting Colts in 
the spring of 1536, will come off early next year, on 
this course. Three entries have been already made. 
Fifty dollars entrance—all forfeit—and one hundred 
dollars added by the proprietor. To close by the Ist 
of March. Colour, get,and dam to be expressly de- 














sizgnated. JAS. BROWN, Proprietor. 





Boop Horses.—The Norfolk Herald says:—*Those 
whe feel an imierest in the improvement of the breed of 
horses, (and what Virginian does uot!) will be gratified 
to learn that the Caledonia Brander, just arrived in 
James’ river, from Liverpool, has brought over four- 
teen English horses and mares of the very highest cha- 
racter. Among them are Rowton and Margrace, run- 
ners of the great St. Leger, Shakspeare, Merman, Felt, 
and Flexible, all distinguished im the annals of the 
turf, and horses of the highest celebrity for speed and 
bottom. ‘Though the Caledonia Brander encountered 
a tremendous gale of wind on the passage, which last- 
ed trom the 21st to the 25th November, not one of those 
noble animals was lost, although they suflered much 
trom the seas and wantof air; a fact highly creduable 
to the experience and shill of her veteran and able 
commander, Captain Dewson,and to the goodness of 
the ship. 

ee ee 


Sattixe Coacues —The curious invention of sailing 
coaches is likely to be revived on rail roads. It isin 
contemplation to have carriages with expanded seils to 
cateh the wind, and fly upon a line of road with the 
ewiltness Ol ashipatsea. This can be done with a fair 
wind, and be the means of saving an immense quantity 
of tuel used by steam engines, All that is required ia 
a skiliul captain to attend the operation of making sail, 
trimming the yars, reeling, &c. The passengers will 
enjoy the pleasure of sailing upon dry land, and avoid 
the perils of the ocean. We shall most probably see 
fleets and squadrous of coaches sail from ali parts of the 
country, and our /and sailors in as much repute as sea- 
men. Sailing carriages are the invention of Simon 
Sieavinus, of the Netherlands. An account of an ex- 
periment made in one of them will best describe the 
effect :-—* Purposing to visit Grotius (saith Gassendas) 
Peireokins went to Scheveling that he might satisfy 
himself of the carriage and swiltness of a coach a few 
years before invented, and made up with that arufice 
that with sails it would fly upon the shore as a ship upon 
the sea. He had formerly heard that Count Maurice, 
a little after his victory at Newport, had put himself 
thereunto, with Francis Mendoza his pnsoner, and that 
within two hours they arrived at Paten, distant from 
Scheveling fourteen leagues, or forty two miles. He 
had, therefore, a mind to make the experiment himself, 
and he would often tell us with what admiration he 
was seized when he was carried with aquick wind, and 
yet perceived not the coach's motion.” 
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The Puitapereuta Ace, on draught at Heap QvuarvEeRe 
is universally praised, and pronounced by competent judges 
equal to any other brewed in this country 








USEFUL RECEIPTS. 

To make a Quantern Loar ovr or a Loe oF 
Woop.—In the first place, every thing that was solu- 
ble in water, was removed by frequent maceration 
and boiling ; the wood was them reduced to a minute 
state of division—that is to say, not merely into fine 
fibres, but actual powder; and aller being repeatedly 
subjected to the heat of an oven, was ground in the 
usual manner of corm. Wood thus prepared, accord- 
ing to the author, acquires the smell and taste of corn 
flour. It is, however, never quite white, but always 
of a yellowish colour. It always agrees with corn 
flour, in this respect, that it does not ferment without 
the addition of leaven, and in this case sour leaven of 
corm flour is found io answer. With this it makes a 
pertectly uniform aud spongy bread; and when it is 
thoroughly baked, and has much crust, it has a mueh 
better taste of bread than what in times of scarcity is 
prepared from bran and husks of corn. Wood flour, 
also, boiled in water, forms a thick, tough, trembling 
jelly, like that of wheat starch, and which is very nu- 
tricious — Philosophical Translations, 1827, Part 1. 
p- 318, 
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How to Boil. Poravors.—Seldom do we see pota- 
toes well cooked, and still seldomer do we see thera 
cooked without waste. By the following directions, 
both ends will be obtained. Choose your potatoes of 
equal size,and put them into a saucepan, or pot with- 
outa lid, with no more water than is sufficient to 
cover them. By being boiled in a vessel without a 
lid, they do not crack, and all waste is prevented. 
After the water is come near to boil, pour it off and 
replace the hot by cold water, into which throw a 
good poruon of salt. The cold water sends the heat 
from the surface to the heart of the potatoe, and makes 
it mealy. Like all other vegetables, they are im- 
proved by being boiled with salt, which ought not to 
be spared. ‘The only proper test of their being done 
enough, is to try them with a fork. Afier draining the 
water, they should be allowed to stand 10 or 15 mi- 
nutes on or near the fire to dry. 
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How vo Roast Arries—The following original 
mode of roasting apples is recommended in an English 
newspaper, called the Original:—Select the largest 
apples ; scoop out the core without eutting through, 
fill the hollow with butter and fine soft sugar! let 
them roast in a slow oven, and serve them up with the 
syrup. 
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